" 
., OO I e — 
= 


C— — __——— — 


PO B WM. 


NA ME TL. 


Tur ENGLISH ORATOR; 
An ADDRESS to TrHomas PENNANT, Esg. 


AN O D E 


On Tus SUSCEPTIBILITY or Tus POETICAL CHARACTER; 


TWENTY SONNETS; 


An EPISTLE To a COLLEGE FRIEND; 


A N D 


Tas LOCK TRANSFORME D. 


W.-1 T3 


NOTES own THE ENGLISH ORATOR. 


8 


By Ma. PO LW HE LE N 


2 
2 


LON DO N: 


PRINTED FOR T. CAD ELL, IN THE STRAND, AND C. DILLY, IN THE POULTRY. 


* 


ENGLISH ORATOR. 


BOOK THE FIRST. 


| | THIRD EDITION. 
\ 


By Tame Rev. RICHARD POLWHELE, 


TRANSLATOR ox THEOCRITUS, &. 


— 


—. 


LONDON: 
Printed for T. CapDELL and C. Dur. 


MDC@LXXXV111, 


_—_——__— cM ? ᷑ ö:=⏓“»—oſ'pxf;  — — — „::—— —(᷑ꝛ NN 
ARGCUME NT. 


75 TRODUCTION-—with an Eulogy on Eloguence, Verſe 1 10 12. 
Addreſs to the Spirit cf Athens, V. 12. General Propoſition of the 
Subject, V. 20. Neceſſity of good Abilities to the Student in Oratory, 
V. 31. A Knowledge of the Claſſics, the Mathematics, and bis own Lan- 
guage requiſite, V. 40. The antient Rhetoricians to introduce the Study of 
the Art, V. 65. Ariſtotle— Longinus Cicero Quintilian - cbaracterixed, 
V. 69. Origin of Rhetoric, V. 105. The Pupil to turn bis Attention 
from Rules to Models, V. 119. Epitome of an Oration from Quin- 
tilian, V. 124. The Eloquence of Demoſthenes —Cicero, V. 138. The 
Britiſh Orators in each Department of the Art, not unworthy of Imita- 
tion, V. 162. The End of the Art—Perſuafion—its Objett—Man, 
V. 184. The Manners and Paſſions to be philoſophically inveſtigated, 
V. 187. General View of Oratory, as exiſting in ſavage Life and in 
civilized Society, V. 202. Particular Survey of Eloquence in Britain 
as influenced by the national Character, V. 282. Cloſer Iuſpection of it 
as diſcriminated by the Char acteriſtics of its three Provinces—the Bar 
the Parliament—and the Pulpit, V. 302. In theſe Cbaracteriſtics 
( Fudgment— Imagination—and Paſſion) under certain Modifications and 
blended in certain Proportions, originate the eſſential Parts of the Oration 
— Argument —Ornament—and Pathos, V. 341. From the Union of 
theſe Eſſentials in Proportions adapted to the predominating Character of 
the Orator's Province, ariſes the perfect Whole of the Oration, V. 349. 


The Student now to conſider the Means of communicating theſe Eſen- 
tials, with Effect, to the Object of his Art, V. 363. For Argument—thbe 
Sentiment to be invented and arranged: for Ornament—the Language 

to be modulated and embelliſhed :—and, for Pathos—the Voice, Diction, 
Countenance, and Geſture, mere peculiarly animated, V. 365. Here—the 
great 


I R C U M E N 7. 


great Parts of Rhetoric Iuvention — Diſpaſition — Elocution — Action, 
V. 368. Invention ſupplies the Sentiment correſponding with the Topic 
of the Oration, and the Nature of its conſtituent Parts, V. 372. Diſ- 
poſition (the firſt eſſential, Argument, in View) diſtributes the Thoughts 
through the (conflituent Parts) Exordium — Narration—Confirmation— 
Peroration, V. 384. Elocution (with a View to Ornament) adapts its 


muſical and figurative Language to theſe different Parts of the Qration, 


V. 423. Action (chiefly with a View to Pathos) gives proper Energy 
to the conſtitutive Parts—through the Voice, Countenance, and Geſtures, 
V. 0g, Seat of Pathos in the Peroration, V. 590. Examples of pa- 
thetic Oratory, V. 610. 


k f 
Thus are developed the Union and Order of the eſſential Parts in 


Connection with the conſtitutive, V. 723. This Union and Order inter- 


rupted, as Occafions riſe, V. 727. Addreſs to the Pupil of Eloquence, 
who, to the Powers of Perſuaſion, is exhorted to add the Charatter of 
Virtue, V. 735. And not the Charatter only—but the Reality, V. 759. 
Force of genuine Probity in the Speaker —Effets of it on his Audience, 
V. 762. ' The Wreath both of Eloquence and of Virtue adjudged to the 
Grecian Orator, V. 767. To this double Wreath the Engliſo Orater 
ae to aſpire, V. 773 to Concluſion. 
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ThE ENGLISH ORAT OR. 


BOOK the FIRST, 


In Fancy's Day-dream, over claſſic Ground 

Oft have I wander'd, where, of old, the Sons 

Of patriot Freedom, with extatic Bliſs 

Imbib'd, fair ELoquence! thy ſweeteſt Tones, 

And prov'd thy Voice was Virtue's. From the Scenes 
Ennobled by thy Worth, as I with-drew 

My ardent Gaze to Albion, I have mourn'd 

Thy lighted Honors in my native Iſle; 

And fondly judg'd it no ungenial Spot 

For thy ſublime Exertions, would the Race 


Of Britons, thine auſpicious Aid implore. 


Spirit of Athens, o'er my Albion breathe 
The Charms of genuine Oratory! Here, 
Here only, flouriſh thoſe protecting Laws, 
In which the Freeborn glory! Here alone 
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64 
The Senate in that threefold Power exiſts 
its deem'd chimerical ! Religion, here, 
Sheds her pure Beams! Hence ELoqQuence may ſoar 


To Heights, which Rome or Athens never knew. 


Since, then, the temporal Good of Man requires 20 
The Skill of the forenſic Tribes; and claims 
From legiſlative Wiſdom, the rever'd, 
The guardian Voice; fince higher Intereſts aſk 
The Preacher's Warning come, Preceptive Muſe, 
And teach, how varied Language may affect 25 
The liſtening Audience with Perſuaſion's Force; 


Where, eloquent in Law, the BAR diſplays 


Its Council ; where the SENATE boaſts its Chiefs, 


Nobles or Delegates ; and where, devote 


To Heaven, the PuLPIT animates its Sons! 30 


Proceed my Song: And thou, ingenuous Youth, 
To whom thy native Talents point the Path 
Which TULLY trac'd, attend !-for vain the Toil 
Unbleſt by Nature, What tho' he, whoſe Voice 
Shook PHILIP's Throne, had Power to brace the Nerve 35 


Of 


A 


Of faultering Speech, as to the daſhing Waves 

With harſh and painful Utterance he declaim'd ; 

Yet in his firſt wild Efforts ſhone the Flame 

Of Genius, heaven-infpir'd. - With kindred Powers 
Endued, (perhaps inferior) mock not thoſe 40 
Who hold that Claſſic Science beſt improves 

The mental Vigor. For, unleſs thou meet 

The Eye of Wiſdom midſt her Olive Shade 

Where PLATO rov'd; or view the trophied Fields 

A LIVY painted; or, in Fancy, feel 45 
Elyſian Raptures, ſuch as MARO ſung ; 

Ah! vainly wilt thou boaſt that poliſh'd Taſte— 

That Knowledge, which effuſing Light and Warmth, 
Charms and invigorates the Soul intent 

On high Purſuits, ambitious to command 50 
Applauſe, and eager to bid Myriads hang 

In mute Suſpenſion, on attractive Sound. 


Nor, vers'd in claſſic Volumes, may ſt thou"ſcorn 
The geometric Symbol, fitteſt found | 
To rein careering Fancy, and the Mind 55 
Tho' wavering, fix to its important Aims, 
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2. 
Meanwhile, my Britiſb Pupil, Albion's Tongue 
Merits thy Study ; whether, at its Roots 
Saxon or Celtic, thou commence thy Search, 
Or mark its Roman Offspring, or obſerve 
hs manly Force and Copiouſneſs, that ſeem 
To rival energetic Greece; tho' oft 
The hiſſing Syllables and uncouth Sounds 
Its barbarous Origin to Memory call. 


Thus with preparatory Knowledge ſtor'd, 
Thy favorite Object vig'rouſly purſue 
Thro' Regions, where.the Maſters of thy Art 


Nurture the Shoots of blooming Genius. There, 


The firſt in critic Wiſdom ſhall repreſs 

Each Scion's wild Exuberance, and prune 

Its richly-vegetative Growth: Tho' harſh 
His frowning Features, yet, awhile, reſtrain 
Within the Limits of his hallow'd Walks 
Thy Footſteps; ere thy far-excurſive Mind 
Wing'd from the Portico to diſtant Scenes, 


Amidſt the Turrets of Palmyra, pant 


To meet her daring Critic, and admire 


60 


75 


1 


His animated Form ! I ſee— l ſee 
His fervid Soul exulting, as he fires 
With all the Blaze of Coloring, at a Stroke, 


Each Image that a Rhetor would expreſs 
With cold deliberate Pencil, leſs obſcure, 


But, not impatient of Reſtraint, ſtill yield 
Thy Genius to the Rhetor's forming Hand, 
Submiſſive: And, if fair Lyceum's Shade 
Hath long detain'd thy Steps, go, turn thy View 


To where the Bowers of Tuſculum receive 
Their liberal Father, from a World's Applauſe 
Retiring oft, to taſte the placid Joy 

Of philoſophic Silence. O revere 

That Spot, where many a falutary Rule 

Of oratorial Wiſdom, from his Pen 

Flow'd in clear Senſe and Harmony of Style; 
Whoſe more diffuſive Elegance ſhall gain 
Thy.pleas'd Attention; and refreſh thy Mind 
Strengthen'd by Argument, and vers'd in Laws 
Of rigid Definition. Nor in vain 

Shall he, of later Age, whoſe Science ſtrove 


„ 
To raiſe the drooping Art, while pallid Rome 
Curs'd her laſt CASAR, claim thy liſtening Ear ! 
Full oft, as ſtudious Fancy points the Way, 


Enter his School with Reverence, and attend 
His fluent Lecture, riſing from the Source 
Of genuine Senſe the Fountain of thy Art. 


For deem not theſe are arbitrary Laws 
Of Vanity, ſelf-plum'd: Twas Nature's ſelf 
Bade them from Truth and OxAToxRv riſe! 
To artificial Rules, by Critics drawn, 

Long pre-exiſtent, Eloquence o'erwhelm'd 
With rapid Force the Million Vet the Few, 
Whoſe Judgment with a calm undazzled Eye 
Could note the impetuous Energies, reſolv'd 
Its various Form, and trac'd its ſecret Springs : 
Diſpelling wide the Obſcurity, that veil'd 

Its Origin, erewhile but dimly ſeen ! 


Hence, then, the Laws to govern all, but thoſe 
Whom liberal Nature bids diſdain Controul, 
Pre- eminent in Genius. Now, more free, 


From Rules to Models thy Attention turn— 


100 
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110 


115 


Mirrors 


| (9) 
Mirrors of Imitation ! Now releas'd 
From frigid Rhetors, catch the ſacred Fire 
Of the bright Orator, that, riſing, ſteals 
With gradual Inſpiration, thro' the Frame! 
«© Mark, how he throws with graceful Air, the Veil 
Of Modeſty, o'er Merits he diſclaims 
With all the Diffidence of Eyes afraid 
To meet the favouring Audience! Mark, how clear, 
Conciſe and unadorn'd the ſimple Facts 
He ſtates with ſeeming Artleſineſs! And, ſee, 
In Subtleties of Logic how he weaves 
The various Texture! Mark, how ſtrong, he rolls 
Sudden, his awful Eloquence ; or winds, 
How ſmooth, the ſoft infinuating Stream ! 
And, lo, the Paſſions his Dominion own 
In many a quick Emotion, while they dart 
Electrie thro' the Crowd, that rous'd, impell'd, 


Feel, as he feels; and practice, as he wills!“ 


Thus, while the proud Democracy of Greece 
Foſter d the Flame of Liberty; her Tribe 


120 


125 


130 


135 


Of 


„ 
Of Heroes and of Legiſlators, fluſh'd 140 
With Glory, felt the oratorial Strain 
Inſpire their Breaſts! Then each Emotion throbb'd 
Deciſive of his patriot Worth, who breath'd 


In manly Phraſe that Energy of Truth— 


That Greatneſs which o'erſhoots all vulgar Aim! 145 


And he alone, whoſe Soul impaſſion'd hangs 


On one great Point ;—can think ſuch Thoughts as breathe,” 
Utter ſuch Words as burn ;” diffuſe o'er all 


Contagious Fire; and faſcinate the Crowd ! 


Thus thro' the Forum the Contagion ran 150 
Where TULLY ſpoke, who, as each Heart diſclos'd 


Strait at his Bidding all its ſecret Views 


And Sentiments and Paſſions, could addreſs 


Its various Feelings; ſoothe its Cares ; and ſeem, 


Tho' every Thought he moulded at his Will, PEEL 


To echo but Opinions freely-form'd, 
And voluntary Wiſhes !—while he paſt 


In rich Diffuſion, from the ſimple Strain 


To figurative Beauties; from the Flaſh 


n) 
Of ſportive Wit, to Boſom-thrilling Tales 
Of Pathos; Maſter of the melting Soul! 


Not ſo the Speakers of our Ifle command 
Their Auditors ; tho' ſome may juſtly claim, 
Young Orator, thine imitative Toil ; 
Whether thy ripening Genius would explain, 
Or frame, the Laws, and guard the fleeting Forms 
Of Property; or open, by the Keys 
Of evangelic Writ, the Gates of Heaven! 


Whate'er thy deſtin'd Province, note the Modes 
Of thoſe who, long conſpicuous there, adorn 
Solidity of Matter, with the Grace 
Of unaffected Eloquence; who, pleas'd 
By no adulterate Colors, would diſdain 
The florid Decoration: Thither turn 
Attentive, and obſerve their beauteous Dreſs 


Of Thought; yet dare not imitate, ere vers'd 


| 
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In Law's abſtruſer Volume, or the Tome 

Of ſacred Wiſdom. Rather pauſe, awhile, 

Amid the rich Materials that may yield 

Thy Mruok v Stores of Knowledge, to afliſt 
C 


160 


165 


170 


175 


180 
Thy 


( 12 ) 


Thy future Action: Hence the willing Words 1.30 
| In juſt Expreſſion never ceaſe to flow, 


=, And luminouſly paint the living Thought 


Inſtructed in Variety of Rules 
And perfect Models, ſee thy gradual Art F 185 
Developing her End, PeRsVAsION, points | 
Thy ceaſeleſs Studies, to her Object, Man. 


Fix, therefore, on the Ways of Man, thine Eye; 

While, at thy Voice, Philoſophy undraws 

The myſtic Curtain, that from vulgar Sight 190 
| Conceals the Springs of Action ; and explore 

The Cauſe of every viſible Efe# 

Which ſtrikes the Senſe, in all the varying Modes 

Of Countenance or Mien. The internal Mind 

Unveil'd, purſue it thro' its outward Forms ; | I95 


Studious to catch the Proteus, as it ſhifts 


In wild Variety. But, leſt thy Search 
Obſcur'd by complicated Views, in vain 
Eſſay from genuine Nature to detach 


Thoſe adventitious Qualities, produc'd 200 


( 13 ) 

By Faſhion or by Art, —go ſeek the Scenes 
Of barb'rous Life: Survey the uncultur'd Breaſt 
How ſimple in its Energies—how pure 
From artificial Tincture! See yon Chief 
Beneath his Plantain-Canopy of Shade, 
(The hoary Father of his Indian Tribe) 
In Attitude to ſpeak ! And hark—his Voice, 
Rude Orator! awards in ſolemn Tones 
The fearful Sentence; or announces, urg'd. 

By ſocial Spirit, the Decrees of Law; | 
And now, in milder Strain, of other Days 
Recounts traditionary Tales, well-vers'd 
In Oral Lore; or points, while Nature glows 
Thro' all his artleſs Gefures, to the Hills 
Whoſe horizontal Azure ſkreens his Heaven ! 


Meantime the untutor'd Hearers, with rude Signs 
Not inexpreſſive of the MORAL SENSE 
Stamp'd on each Heart—of Fancy tho' enclos'd 
By narrow Boundaries—of the ArrRCTIONS, wild 
In native Force; the Veteran Chieftain hail 
Their Judge, their Legiſlator, Father, Friend. 


C2 


205 


210 


215 


220 


( 14 ) 


And yet, within a Space how ſmall, compreſt 
His various Office lies! For few the Wants, 
Defires, Purſuits of Life, where Nature reigns 
Sole Arbitreſs! External Objects there 
Of Good and Evil, thinly-ſcatter'd, give 
Few Images to Senſe; while JupGMENT views 
The Ideas faintly ; or young Faxcy forms 
The bliſsful or the Heart-appalling Dream ; 

Or, in alternate Hues, the Passtons throw 

The Light and Shade of PLEASURE and of Pain, 
Harſh and unblended o'er the barb'rous Breaſt; 
Whoſe every vehement Emotion ſpeaks 

The Impulſes of Love, Hoes, HaTred, Fear, 


As ſavage Nature dictates, unreſtrain'd. 


While, thus, the riſing Image of thy Art 
Cõeval with the ſocial Spirit, dawns 
On the rude Mind, whoſe inward Motions ſtrike 
The Senſe, in Forts unvaried, undiſguis'd— 
Lo, where Refinement ſpreads, ta mingled Hues, 
Her Varniſh o'er the Character, and opes, 


Amidſt her World of MaxxeRs, the warm Source 


225 


230 


235 


240 


of 


( 1s ) 
Of nicer Feelings ! Hence unfolding, ſtart 
Such Objects into Life, as oft defy 
Intractable, the whole collected Powers 
Of ELoqQuence. The ſelf-complacent Air 
As conſcious of Equality; the Eye 
Of critic Sapience glanc'd, ſuperior, down ; _ 
The Coldneſs, that contemns the richer Vein 
Of glowing Thought; the ſpeculative Views 
Of Reaſon, too refin'd; the Sceptic's Doubt 
Perplexing Truth; and each illuſive Art 
Of ſpecious Caſuiſtry, ©* whoſe melting Tongue 
While all is falſe and hollow,” ſoothes the Ear; 
And Penetration's Inſight that detects 
The Orator's Deſign, tho? deeply plann'd ; 
And Intereſt's venal Offspring; and the Race 
Of Prejudice ; and all the lurking Spawn 
Of dark Suſpicion—theſe full oft prevail 
And “ daſh matureſt Counſels.” Nor, meantime, 
Doth Fancy, vitiated and vain, applaud __ 
Pure unobtruſive Elegance, or feel 
Simplicity's Attractions; and a Taſte 


245 


250 


235 


260 


Too 
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( 16 ) 
Too delicately-ſenfitive, ſhrinks back 


From Spots inviſible to common Eyes ! 


265 


Here, too, the ArxFEcT1ons ſpring from Faſhion's Mould, 


The Fervor of Expreſſion Nature loves, 


And ſmothers Feeling ; the deceitful Front, 


Whoſe Eye-brow ſhews Emotions which the Heart 


Diſclaims; and all the variegated Train 
Of Paſſions in Aſſemblage; ſuch are ſeen 
In poliſh'd Life, requiring the Controul 
Of energetic Genius, that alone 


Raiſes to high Pre-eminence thy Art. 


Yet, who, while ſuch a Meed awaits his Toil, 
Would fly to Shades inglorious ; idly there 
To waſte his Talents in.the Lap of Eaſe ? 
Who, while ſo great the Triumph, would forego 
Powers, that might cruſh Corruption; or exalt 
The Paſſions into Dignity and Worth! 


Turning from general Picture, where appears 
The ſavage Haunt or ſoften'd Scene; obſerve, 


. How chang'd their Features! The Conſtraint, that checks 


270 


275 


280 


How 


e 
How meliorated Life o'er Albion's Iſle 
Streams its peculiar Colors ;—fond to trace 285 
Amid theſe Shores, the Wonders of thy Art, 
That fires the frigid Genius of the North 
With quick enlivening Spirit; can correct 
With lenient Charm its irritable Nerve; 
On inborn Valor ſtamp the ſterling Worth 290 
Of noble Sentiment ; repreſs the Hopes 
And Fears of fond Credulity; improve 
To Charity divine the generous Bent 
Of Britiſh Tempers ; and expand the Love 
Of Freedom, more than Patriot, into Views 296 
Of univerſal Liberty! Tho' rare 
Effects ſo ſplendid, yet the impanell d Train, 
The conſcript Worthies, and the mingled Race 
That catch the ſacred Oracles, have own'd 
Such Wonders; while their Orator's keen Eye 300 
Search'd, thro' each Scene, the little World of Man. 


And, now, contract thy Survey, and approach 
The varied Line of MANnNERs, as they mark 


The Bar, the SEN ATE and the Fane ; and learn, 


How, 


( 218. )- 
How, in connected Series, ſhall ariſe 
From each diſtinctive Sphere, the eſentia/ Parts 


That, with united Force, the Oration form. 


If, then, within the Precincts of the Bar, 
Intelligence diſplay the ſimpler Lines 
Of Reas'ning in the Jury, as, intent 
On Points of Property or Life that teem 
With various Facts, and ſtudious to collect 
Vnvarniſh'd Proof, they trace the Maze of Law; 
Here, o'er the mental Powers the Jop MEN T rules, 


In all the ſober Gravity of Thought. 


If, too, the SEN ATE's Dome its Gates unbar, 
And, opening wide its Glories, bid thee view 
Refinement o'er its elevated Sons | 
Effuſe its brilliant Poliſh, and illume 
The Mind, that orders the domeſtic Cares 
Of Albion—that deliberately weighs 
The Fate of Empires—that adjuſts the Scale 
Of univerſal Politics ; here ſmiles 


The lively TasTE ! In friendly Concord here 


305 


310 


315 


With 


(-19 +) 


With JuDGMENT, glow the 1MAGINATIvE Powers! 325 


And, if the VAuLT of Gore Gloom o'erarch, 
In pillar'd Majeſty, a mingled Crowd 
Impreſt with Characters of various Teint, 
But, chief, the Features of the unletter'd Mind; 
Who, tho' unform'd to reaſon, or diſcern 330 
Truth's Star- crown'd Summit, or purſue the Paths 
Of ſpeculative Faith, or taſte the Charms 
0 Elegance (howe'er their Preacher ſhine 
In oratorial Gracefulneſs) yet feel | 
The lightning Flaſh—the Vehemence of Thought— 335 
Yet feel Rer1G10N's Fervors—feel their Hopes 
Their Fears all trembling, as his Voice diſplays 
Her Menaces and Bleſſings, in a Strain 
That penetrates the throbbing Heart ; 'tis here, 


Pass10N, the Soul of OrAaTory, reigns! 340 


Since, therefore, evident Diſtinctions mark 
Theſe varying Provinces, thy threefold Art 
Bids its diſcriminated Sons rm 
D The 


(+20 ) 
The JUDGMENT, or delight the keener Senſe 


Of Fancy and of TasTE, or move the Springs 345 


Of Passion: Hence, to each appropriate, flows 
Perſpicuous Argument ; fair Ornament's | 


Rich Strain; or Pathos, in energie Tones! 


Yet, as unaided Logic, tho' it links 
Its Truths, in ſtricteſt Series, but appears 350 
Inanimate and mean; as every Show 
Of Elegance, undignified by Senſe, 
Is but the ſpecious Harlotry, that ſhines 
To catch, with tranſitory Glare, the Sight ; 
And, as impaſſion'd Accents, that convey - HO0EE 
An indiſtinctive Imag'ry untry d 
By Reaſon, periſh like the Cymbal's Sound ; 
Thy Art ſtill bids (while their aſſiduous Care 
Adverts to each predominating Teint) 


Still bids its Orators, with juſt Degrees | 360 


Adapted to their proper Sphere, unite 
Thoſe grand Eſſentials, in one perfect Whole ! 


( 21 ) 


HASTE, then, my liberal Pupil, to unfold, 
In full Diſplay, the Eſſential,; thro' the Means 
Of Sentiment, invented and arrang'd ; 365 
Of Language modulated and adorn'd; 
And of the Voice, the Looks, the Geſture, wak'd 
To high impulſive Fervors ! Here appears 
InveEnTION—with the ſhadowy Tribes of Mind 
Innumerous! Here, ARRANGEMENT gives them Form. — 370 


And ELocurtion, Grace—and AcTion, Fire! 


O come, wherever thou haſt fix'd thine Aims, 
While Knowledge bids thee, with an Eagle Eye 
(The Maſter of thy Subject) pierce thro' all 
Its juſt Diviſions, whoſe Aſſemblage ſprings 375 
Created at a Glance in Tranſport feel 
The lively Vigor of IN VENTIO pour, 
As if ſpontaneous, to thine Aid, the Stores 
Of Sentiment, in varying Weight and Force 
Supported, as the ORAT1oN's Topic tends; | 380 


D 2 In 


( 22 ) 
In varying Aſpect modell'd, as its Parts 


Incipient, or in mediate Order, flow; 


Or, c//ing, conſtitute a finiſh'd Whole! 


! And, ſtrait, ARRANGEMENT, riſing at thy Call, 
| | Diſtributes every Sentiment, that ſprung, 
Rich from InvenT1oN's Source, thro' all the Parts 


In ſoft Gradation. Hence, conciſe and clear, 


And ſuited to the ORAT1oN's main Deſign, 

The Exordium flows : And, regularly-juſt 
To Place and Period, the Narration links 
Perſpicuous Action, in unbroken Chain, 

With exquiſite Preciſion of Detail ; 

And yet no trivial Facts, nor ought remote 
From common Senſe: Hence, Confirmation gives 
Its ARGUMENT's connected Train, to prove | 
The various Propoſition; to enforce | | 


Each ſtated Fact; and (ſtrenuous firſt to fix 


The Orator's corroborated Cauſe 
On the firm Baſe of Evidence) repel 
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By Refutation's Power, the Caſuiſt's Pleas ; 
Whether, as iſſuing from the interna! Fount 
Of independent Regen, or, deduc'd 


From high Authority's extrin/ic Source, 

It borrows plain Inductian's Form; or gains, 

In Shape of Enthymeme, the aſſenting Soul, 405 
Unſtudied while it lows: And, hence, the Thoughts 

That, in Diffuſion, fill the previous Parts, 

Amid the Peroration re-appear, 

Impell'd in rapid Series, and compreſt 

To one full View! Thus oft the JupGMEN yields 410 


Convinc'd, to ORATORY's artleſs Sway. 


But, tho' Man's judging Faculty may feel 
Conviction's deep Impreſſion, thro' the Force 
Of ARGUMENT, in ſimpler Dreſs ; behold, 
Thy animated Art here ſcorns to reſt— _ *, 415 
Ambitious of Efe&s beyond the Reach 
Of cold Conviction, to whoſe Guidance bends 


The Judgment only, that too oft o'erborne 
By 


. 
By Fax c or the PAssloxs, owns the Truth, 


Yet ſleeps inactive. No—ſhe reſts not here— 420 
Impatient to diſcloſe the Means to touch 


The IMAGINATIVE SENSE, and pleaſe the TASTE. 


See, while ARRANGEMENT regulatcs the Thought, 
InveNTIoN furniſh'd; ELocuTion haſtes 


To decorate the Language with the Charm | 425 


Of Periods flowing into Rhythm, and give | 

The embelliſh'd Grace that riſes from the Source 

Of Figures and of Tropes—the richeſt Fund 

Of oratorial Beauty! To the Scenes | 

Of claſſic Fame, already, generous Youth ! 5 430 

Thy Mind recurs; where Harmony divine, 

With every ſweet Variety of Tone, 

To heavenly Rapture ſooth'd the Grecian Ear; 

| | Where DIONYSIUS or DEMETRIUS taught— 
And ſmooth ISOCRATES difplay'd the Power 425 
Of modulated Cadence! There alone 

| Thy Art was Mufic ! Nor enamour'd Rome 

3 Was idly charm'd by TULLY's tuneful Strain, 
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While, as ſhe liſten'd, from his Tongue ſhe caught 
A ſofter Language, tho' inferior far 440 
To the ſonorous Melodies of Greece! 


If, then, thy Art require thee to convey 
Its poliſh'd Numbers, thro” the finer Ear 
To Fancr's Seat;—to chuſe appropriate Words, 
And place them in meet Order, be thy Care ; 445 
Such as, of ſmoother, and of liquid Sounds, 
Glide in ſoft Lapſe—that, duly-cull'd to round 
The Period, and diſtributed aright 
Thro' all its Members, muſically reſt 
At every Pauſe, proportionately-true, 450 
And fill with Dignity the fel Cloſe ! 


Yet, vain each Effort, ſhould thine Bas too dull 
To feel the varying Tones, diſown the Force 
Of muſical Conſtruction - vain thy Toil 
To ſuit the expreſſive Cadence to the Parts 455 
The OR ATION opens. But the curious Choice, 
And apt Diffuſion of melodious Sound, 
Directed. 
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Directed by thine Ear's percipient Power, 
Create (the juſt Criteria of its Senſe 
Refin'd) that Harmony, by Rhetoric term'd, 


« The numerous Style,” in all its liquid Flow ! 


And now, more ardent, ELocUT1oN pours 
O'er the ſmooth Language, that embelliſh'd Grace 
Which glows amidſt Variety of Tropes— 
Which lives in Figures! Fancy paints their Hues— 
For they are Fancy's Offspring! Yet are thoſe 
Her more peculiar Race, whoſe Power transfers 
Words newly-plac'd, from their firſt ſimple Senſe 
To Import, that, analogouſly-juſt 
Diverſifies the Style, and throws freſh Light 
On each Conception. Thus the Trope diſplays 
The Mind's abſtracted Images, transform'd 
To ſenfible Ideas; and relieves, 
Bold as the Magic of the Clear-Obſcure, 
Their heighten'd Shapes: While, richeſt of the Train, 
And ſuited to the Subject it adorns, 


Drawn from a bright and obvious Source, yet free 
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From every mean Alluſion, unobſcur'd 
By wild incongruous Mixture, nor purſued 
Too far, the Metaphor its Luſtre ſpreads, 
Itſelf a Picture Paſſing hence, the Mind 
Expatiates, where fair Allegory robes, 
Amid her rich Creation, every Form 
With viſionary Veſture! But beware 
Of Charms, that, ill-adapted to the Strain 
Of graver ELoqQueNCE, might beſt inſpire 


The Poet's Day-Dream ! There may Fancy ſport 


On wanton Wing—yet o er thy chaſter Theme 
She ſcatters all her Graces ; and to Tropes 
Adds the ſtrong Figures, that contraſt, compare, 
Heighten by juſt Degrees the riſing Thought, 
Addreſs the Dead, or animate flill Life 
With Senſe and Motion, or that paint the paſt 
Diſtinct before our Eyes! Hence Language blends 
(To Modulation's ſweeteſt Tone refin'd) 
In Concert with the numerous, every Charm 
Of figurative Style. Thus taught the Means 
Of ORNAMENT, be ſedulous to fix 
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Its due Degrees, as ſuited to thy Sphere, 
Thy Subje&, and thine Audience, and the Parts 
Congenial with its Efence ; bid it ſteal | 
From Nature all her Negligence of Air; 


Give it to pleaſe the Fancy and the TAs TE, 


And with perſuaſive Muſic win the Soul! 


And yet, tho more ſeducing than the Sounds 
Whoſe ſilver Sweetneſs ſoothes the Zephyr, flow 
Thoſe Strains of Elegance and Rhythm, thy Art 
Hurries their melting Harmony away, 

To where, in all its Fervors, PAss1on rolls 

Its torrent Stream—to agitate—impel— 

And whelm the raviſh'd Audience! Every Grace 
Which ſofteſt ELocurio had effus'd— 

(The numerous and the figurative breathes 

New Life, as Animation's kindling Light 


- Shoots thro' the Bloom of Beauty! And behold 


Action, with ſudden Energy, calls forth, 
Burſting upon the Scene, its Powers of Voice, 


Of Countenance and Geſtures, to transfuſe 
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The Soul of PaTHnos, thro' the ORATION, rich 
With amplifying Swell ! The emphatic Streſs, 
The awakening Pauſes, and pathetic Tones, : 
That mark the Speaker's various Voice, demand 
Thy unrelax'd Attention. If he feel 
The Spirit of the Sentiment that ſprings 
From Nature and Conviction ; if he ſpeak 
With unaffected Efforts to perſuade, 
Fir'd by the Passtows, by the Truth he ſtrives 
To impreſs upon his Audience ; (from himſelf, 
From his own Soul tranſmitted into theirs) 
Know, all his Emphaſes preciſely fall 
On each full Word, that gives the proper Strength 
To changeful Sentiment; know, every Pauſe 
Dwells at diſtinctive Intervals, to point 
The lucid Senſe; or, riveting the Mind 
To ought of deeper Moment, reits awhile 
Solemnly ſtill ; or in Suſpenſe retains 
The trembling Expectation it arous'd 
Prelufive : And, afſur'd that all his Tones 
Echoing Variety of PAs$10N, note 
The Figures each created ; go—nor bluſh 
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To emulate a Voice whoſe Compaſs holds 
Muſic's whole Melodies! Go—ſteal his Looks, 


His Geſtures, in their every varying Mode, 

In all their fine Tranſitions, from the calm 

To vehement Expreſſion; while thy Frame, er 
Strung to ſpontaneous Uniſon, accords 

Reſponſive, to his Feelings | Such the Force 

Of Sympathy, transfus'd into a Heart, | 


- Unconſcious of the viſible Effect 


That Imitation's ductile Power diſplays, @ 550 
At NATURE's Bidding. Yet muſt e avoid 
Thoſe Habits of peculiar Caſt, that, long 

Adheſive to her F orm, too oft betray 

Strange Quaintneſs ; and, unmeaningly-combin'd 

With Pass1on's Air, obtrude upon its Warmth 555 
Amid its brighteſt Fervors. Hence, correct 

The unſeemly Geſture, not miſdeem'd the Bane 

To Pathos, in its eloquent Career! 


Thus, while a Spirit and a Manner, caught 
From perfect Models, into Nature's Eaſe, 560 
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Aſſimilating, flow; be thine to ſuit 
The Powers of Ac riox to the ORaTION's Parts : 
Whether th' Exordium bids thy low-key'd Voice 
Accordant with the tremulous Air, and Eye , 
O'eraw'd, of downcaſt Modeſty, deſerve 

The Praiſe a CRASSUS ev'n from TULLY gain'd 

Of unaſſuming Merit: Or, more calm, 
Narration leads thy ſteady Tones, to meet 8 
A Geſture gradually-compos'd and free; 
A Dignity of Attitude ; and Looks 
Of manly Candor ; and that open Brow, 
Where beams the lov'd Sincerity of Truth 
Anticipating Proof. If, here, thou give 
In living Portraiture, the paſt Event 
Full to the Senſe; the Comment of a Glance, 
And Motzons fraught with Meaning, and a Voice 
More rais'd, expreſs the Viſion of the Scene! 


Still varying, Confirmation would adapt 
To all the ſtronger Cadences of Sound, 
Its nervous Proofs; while, conſonantly-grave, 
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To emulate a Voice whoſe Compaſs holds 
Muſic's whole Melodies! Go—ſtecal his Looks, 
His Geſtures, in their every varying Mode, 
In all their fine Tranſitions, from the calm 
To . Expreſſion; while thy Frame, 
Strung to ſpontaneous Uniſon, accords 
Reſponſive, to his Feelings Such the Force 
Of Sympathy, transfus'd into a Heart, 
- Unconſcious of the viſible Effet 
That Imitation's ductile Power diſplays, 
At NATURE's Bidding. Yet muſt he avoid 
Thoſe Habits of peculiar Caſt, that, long 
Adheſive to her F orm, too oft betray 
Strange Quaintneſs ; and, unmeaningly-combin'd 
With Pass1o0Nn's Air, obtrude upon its Warmth 
Amid its brighteſt Fervors. Hence, correct 
The unſeemly Geſture, not miſdeem'd the Bane 
To Pathos, in its eloquent Career! 


Thus, while a Spirit and a Manner, caught 
From perfect Models, into Nature's Eaſe, 
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Aſſimilating, 
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Aſſimilating, flow; be thine to ſuit 
The Powers of Ac rio to the ORATION's Patts: 
Whether th! Exordium bids thy low- key d Voice 
Accordant with the tremulous Air, and Eye L 
O'eraw'd, of downcaſt Modeſty, deſerve 
The Praiſe a CRASSUS ev'n from TULLY gain'd 
Of unaſſuming Merit: Or, more calm, 
Narration leads thy ſteady Tones, to meet 
A Geſture gradually-compos'd and free ; 
A Dignity of Attitude; and Looks 
Of manly Candor ; and that open Brow, 
Where beams the lov'd Sincerity of Truth 
Anticipating Proof. If, here, thou give 
In living Portraiture, the paſt Event 
Full to the Senſe; the Comment of a Glance, 
And Motzons fraught with Meaning, and a Voice 
More rais'd, expreſs the Viſion of the Scene! 


Still varying, Confirmation would adapt 
To all the ſtronger Cadences of Sound, 
Its nervous Proofs ; while, conſonantly-grave, 
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The Speaker's firm Demeanor, and his Air 
Of ſelf- collected Wiſdom, ev'n imprint 
Conviction on his Audience. As he reads 
Deciſion in their quick Aſſent, he ſhews, 
Oft by a more majeſtic Port, aſſum'd 
Inſenſibly, the triumph he foreſees. 
Then comes the imperſonated Form; and bold 
The Climax, heightening the progreſſive Force 


Of Action, in its native Strength, aſcends ! 


But if the Peroration, more inſpir'd, 
In the full Energy of Par nos riſe 
Say, can poetic Pencil trace the Modes 
Of Ac rio, ſpreading o'er the enthuſiaſt Frame; 
While the Soul ruſhes thro' the vivid Eye; 
And while in every Motion it appears 
Irradiating the Geſtures; and, as Charm 
Of wizard Spell, the Wonders of thy Voice 
Strike deep PERSUASION ? Then — tis then alone, 
The penetrating Mind enkindled ſees 
Its Object cloath'd in Greatneſs; and conceives 
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In all the bold Felicity of Thought, 
The high Deſign; and raiſes its whole Powers 
To a proud Height of Glory not their own ! 
'Tis then the Genius of thy Art deſcends 
In rapid Light; —and, waving o'er the Crowd 
Its magic Effluence, darts thro' ev'ry Breaſt 
Or HaTReD, as abhorrent of the Form 
The averted AcT1on loaths ; or ANGER, caught 
From the fir'd Eye, and agitated Air; 
Or Fear's blank Wildneſs! Tis at ſuch an Hour, 
That quiver ev'n a CASAR's pallid Lips 
In Terror, and his palſied Hand lets drop 
Its Papers, vainly-graſping ; while the Tones 
Of TULLY's Voice unman the intrepid Soul, 
That, midſt the Shock of Armies, cou'd command 
Deſtruction drench'd in Carnage! Then alone 
Then many a PAss ox hovers o'er the Fate 


Of Patriots, — ſuch as tremble in thy Traits, 


Great Artiſt, where, in all the mellow Light 
Of Glory and of Years, a CHATHAM falls; 
Still ſtrenuous with his dying Voice to fave 
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His Albion's Fame, and eloquent in Death 
Lo! thro' the SxNATE glides the pale Alarm 
In each Gradation of Diftreſs—the Muſe 
Would feebly copy from the melting Teints 
The Pencil breathes ; tho' emulous to draw 
Thy Shade of filial Anguiſh from the Groupe, 
Ingenuous YOUTH, as ſinks the expiring Flame 


Of patriot Spirit that, erelong, ſhall burn 


Reviy'd in thee! O deſtin'd ſoon to riſe 
With ELoQUENCE ſurpaſſing ev'n thy Site's, 
The Saviour of thy Country ; while no more 
The venal Hydra fronts thy manly Strain, 
Thy Dignity of Aſpect, and diſmay d 

The Hoſt of democratic Faction flies ! 
Meanwhile, can heaven-taught ELoQuENCE inſpire 
The gentler Tones of GRATITUDE ; or raiſe 
The ſweet, the ſmiling Apect of ESTEEM, 
In every Face; as delicately-touch'd 

Thy Portrait, meek Benevolence, appears ; 


Or, public Virtue, thine ! Nor ſteals in vain 
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The ſoft Infection thro' the feeling Crowd, 
When all the ſympathizing Ac rio pleads 
For the poor Captive, who in dreary Gloom 
Pines Life away—full many a lingering Year 
Shut from the Light of Heaven! There no cool Breeze 
Refreſhes the faint Air; nor Evening-Ray 
Gilds his pale Cell! Yet PiTy crowns the Strain, 


The Luſtre of her Cherub Eye ſuffus'd 

With Tears! Yet Hope o'er all thy Audience breathes 
(As if the Chain of Miſery were their own) 
Ambroſial Balms ; and bids the lovely Scene 

Of Liberty and Life, expanding, hail ! 

And, often, have the aſſembled Tribes confeſt 
Effefs more animating, when, in Aid 

Of oratorial Talents, is unveil'd  - 

The Speaker's own peculiar Fate, that falls 

In Nature's Tone, and heighten'd by the Force 

Of correſponding Objects, on the Senſe ; 

In each fine Attitude and Air, to ſtrike 

The mingling Chords of Passton ! Such the Strings 
Where quick Vibration ran thro' every Note ; 
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When, erſt, (her Kingdom tottering) when, purſu'd 
By hoſtile Powers, the fair THERESA fled 
Amidſt the Hungarian Council; and diſplay'd« 665 
(With all the Eloquence of youthful Charms 1 88 
Touch'd by Diſtreſs) her Infant, of her Griefs 


Unconſcious, yet more eloquent than all ! 


"Twas then, the ArFecTIoNs, blending as they roſe, 
* Rulh'd forth! Then PiTy throbb'd in every Breaſt | 670 
And Love, diffolving at the ſparkling Glow 
Of Beauty's Tears—and REVERENCE for the Form 
Of Royalty—(its hallow'd Purple rent | 
Thus rudely) and fierce ANGER at her Foes ; 


While, drawn aloft to VENGEANCE, 1n one Blaze 675 
The Lightning of their Sabres flaſh'd around! 

And, Let us die —unanimous they cried— 

Die for our King THERESA ! Triumph opes 

The ſounding Portals; as PERsUAs1oN's Voice 

The hoſtile Spirit rouſing, bids it ſeize 680 
The plumed Caſque ; and blow the Trump of War! 


But 
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But not reſtrain'd (tho high the Power) to rae 
The Aﬀections, either in their Ample Shape 
Or variouſly-combin'd ; thy Art aſpires 
To quench the Emotions of the Soul to calm 
The Turbulence of Pass10n. Many a Tale 
Of old, will give to thee the Million's Rage 
| Charm'd into Peace! Thy necromantic Wand 
Arreſts the Madneſs of the Monſter- Crowd ; 
And lo, as lightning-ſtruck, Sedition dies! 


And, ſtill, thy Art, more potent, (as allay'd 
The Tumult finks) can breathe into the Soul 
Affections that contraſt their Hues with thoſe 
It erſt ſubdued ; turn SoRRow to DEL1GnuT, 
PeRPLEXITY to CONFIDENCE ; and ſoothe 
Ev'n VENGEANCE into Merc, ſtealing mild 
The rurhleſs Dagger from the Deſpot's Graſp! 


Yet, as the Chri/tian Orator unfolds 
The Radiance of ſublimer Views to point 
Aſpiring FaiTHn, and (kindling in the Soul 
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The ſacred PAass10Nns) baniſh earth-born Care; 
See, where a RAPHAEL paints the uphfted Hand 
And Attitude, alluring to the Skies 
See, in the Athenian Multitude, the Race 
Of PRE JU DICES, VANITY, Disp Alx, 
And SceeTic WispoM fly! And lo, a Band 
With Cinctures floating in Heayen's Light, appears— 
HUMILITY; fair Hop, that gilds the Scene 
Of Paradiſe in Proſpect ; holy Jor ; 
And ADMIRATION fix'd in eager Gaze; 
While every Pagan from the Death of Sin 
Wakes to new Life, and hails the Chriſtian God! 


Such are the Efe#s of AcTion, in the Fields 
Of oratorial Fame! And ſuch the Powers 

(Pure or from foreign or theatric Air) 

Which Nature gives her Children; whilſt a Look, 
A Tone, can oft transfix the conſo;ous Heart, 
But if the Force of Sentiment arrang'd 

In beauteous Order, and of Langiage dreft 


In elegant Attire, with thoſe combine; 
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Tis then, exalted Oratory ſways, 
Wrougnt to its perfect Form, the willing World ! 


THUS, then, the Eſentials hath the Muſe unveil'd 
Perceptive :=-Studious thou, meanwhile, to trace 
Their Union and their Order, as thy Sphere 
And Genius of the juſt ORaT1on wills; 

Except where verſatile Occaſion's Turn, 

Or ſudden Impulſe of thy Audience points 

A devious Courſe. For oft, their due Degrees 
Abandon d, one Eſſential ev'n excludes 

The reſt; or ARGUMENT, perhaps, uſurps 
The Throne of PAT Hos; or the PAss loxs, free 
From previous Forms, _ great Emergence calls, 
Burſt on a CATILINE's devoted Head 
Impetuous. Thus, my liberal Youth, thy Art 
Unravelled and illuſtrated, erelong 

Sha!l bid thee ſeize the moments to perſuade, 
Soon as thy perſevering Practice adds 

To Knowledge, Vigor; and to nervous Strength 


Adroit Activity. And now ſurvey 
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The high Importance of Perſuaſion's Power 
The Power of Human Conduct! Awful Truft ! 
Yet haply thine! And O! if doom'd to guide, 
Bleſt Arbiter of Good, the moral Scale; 
Whether thy Care to vindicate the Rights 
Of outrag'd Innocence, and cruſh the Fiends 
That weave the ſpecious Artifice ; or ſtem 
In evil Hour, Corruption's torrent Tide ; 
Or ſhine the ſacred Delegate of Heaven ; 
O! be thy Study to impreſs on all | 
The Features of thy honeſt Worth, and gain" 


The Fame of Virtue! Hence PRRSUASLION draws 


New Dignity and Grace! Attention hangs 
Enamour'd, on the Muſic of a Voice 

Inſpir'd by genuine Probity; and breath'd 

From unaffected Goodneſs ! Charms, like theſe, 
Are Virtue's Vet her Semblance, uninform'd 


By the warm Heart, how vain! O feed the Fires | 


That glow in generous Boſoms ! Be thy Care 
To give each exemplary Deed the Force 
Of Truth, and plain Sincerity of Soul! 


* 


745 


75⁰ 


755 


760 


For 


G4 
For there's an Energy in conſcious Worth 
A noble Daring that excites the Flame 
Of emulative Merit, ſpreads around 
A kindred Feeling, and impels the Mind 
To all that high Activity, the Source 
Of happieſt Execution. Such the Fire 
Of antient Days, while Greece ſurvey'd her Sons 
Crown'd, awful Victors, with the double Wreath 
Of ELoquence and VirTue ! With an Eye 
Prophetic of its quick-rekindling Beams, 
Thy AL BIox to effulgent Glory waves 
That Wreath : And—* Be it thine, (ſhe raptur'd cries) 
* Auſpicious Youth, to nobler Deeds foredoom'd, 
To merit all the renovated Rays; 
And, thus, reflected from thy brighter Hine 
Beyond the Grecian Boaſt be A Biox's Fame l 
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INVOCATION to the Genius of the Britiſh Law, Verſe 1. To the 
Student in forenſic Oratory are propoſed for Conjideration—the Source, 
Ends, and Object of Argument, which is the Eſſential of the Oration : 
And— the Circumſtances attending the Gn wa is the Scene of Action, 
V. 16, 
The Source of Argument two -fold—Internal and External —Reaſon and 
Authority, V. 27. The Engliſh Law included withm the latter, to which 
the Student is, in general, to confine himſelf, V. 35. The Antient Orators 
drew their Arguments, chiefly, from the Internal Source—conſequently, bad 
a wider Field for Declamation, V. 45. Other Circumſtances contributed 
to give Scope to their Eloquence, V. 73. The Succeſs of the Engliſh 
Pleader depends on his Knowledge of the Laws, V. 105. Old Originals 
on legal Subjects to be referred t9—not recent Compilations only, V. 111. 
Though Books of obſcure Antiquity are not long to detain the Student, V. 129, 
Hiſtorical Incidents connected with the Laws, to be accurately obſerved, 
V. 141. Eulogium on Erſkine, V. 167. Mansfield, V. 170. Great 
Neceſſity of Reſolution in the Study of the Law—illuftrated by the Story 
of Eugenio, V. 185. The Student to plead imaginary Cauſes, in private, 
as the beſt Method of exerciſing bis Talents, V. 303. The Ends of Argu- 
ment—Truth, Intereſt, and Duty, V. 319. The Engliſh Barriſter chiefly 
conver/ant with the firſt—the End of his Argument being to exhibit what 
is true, V. 336. Objet of Argument—the Judgment, V. 364. The 
Imagination and Paſſions may be occaſionally addreſt, V. 377. Action, 
expreſſive of the Sentiment and Feelings, V. 391. The Templar obliged to 
ſeek bis Way through the Labyrinth of the Law:, with little Miſtance 
from others, V. 410. Inſtitution of Youth in Perſia and Rome, V. 427. 
Britiſh Barriſters, that have ariſen to Eminence— OI Jones, 
Loughborough, Buller, V. 443. 
The 


The Student (now ſufficiently prepared by his private Exerciſes) to al- 
tend the Bar, V. 464. To ſhew a thorough Acquaintance with the Cauſe 
he is to plead, a generous Ardor in defending his Client, and a manly 
Candor in oppoſing his Adverſary, V. 496. To which muſt be added a 
Familiarity with legal Forms—the Reſult of actual Obſervation, V. 
529. The Genius of our Laws, in civil and criminal Matters, diſtin- 
guiſhed—as influencing the Character of forenſic Oratory, V. 540. Mode 
of Defence allowed to the Accuſed or bis Advocate, V. 5565 Fair Exa- 
mination of Witneſſes, V. 565. 


The Muſe, ba ving concluded ber Precepts, takes @ View of Trials, 
Executions, Ic. in other Countries, V. 572. Baſtile in France, V. 578. 
Portugueſe Inquiſition, V. 591. Turkiſh Slave executing the Orders of 
bis Tyrant, V. 613. Arbitrary Proceedings in the Venetian Courts of 
Juſtice, exemplified by the Story of Foſtari, from Dr. Moore's Travels, 
V. 618. Judges of England ſubjett to the Laws—and the Laws only, V. 
735. The Wiſdom, Independence and Impartiality of an Engliſh Judge 
impreſs a Reverence that beggars every Sentiment of Grandeur we may 
attach to a Roman Bar or an Athenian Areopagus, V. 745, Apoftrophe 
to Britons, who are exhorted to cruſh the Hireling-Tribe, ſo execrably em- 
ployed in the Perverſion of Juſtice, V. 761. Tranſition to the Times, 
when Laws were unneceſſary, V. 782. Deſcription of thoſe Times, V. 
790, to the End. 
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Tus ENGLISH ORATOR 


BOOK the SECOND. 


(GeN1vs of Britiſh Law, who lov'R the Smile 


Of Freedom's open Aſpect ; tho' deduc'd 
From Norman Anceſtry—a Warrior-Brood 
Stern-featur'd—Genius, whoſe parental Eye 
Kindles in Triumph o'er thy ſtudious Dome 
Faſt by the Banks of Thames, where many a Youth 
Still adds new Treaſure to his mental Stora. 
Foſter'd by thee !—O hear, nor ſlight the Muſe 
Who, erſt, an humble Viſitant, aſpir'd 

To ope PeRsUAsIoN's Portals, and unveil 

Her living Altar hear, and bid thy Sons, 

If they have liſten'd to my Lay, reſume 

The attentive Mien : For, to thy Sons my Song 


Shall roll the warning Deſcant, that, erewhile, 
Touch'd with diffuſive Flow the general Theme. 


10 


13 


If, 


( 50 ) 

If, then, my Pupil, thou haſt trac'd thy Sphere _— 
Peculiar, in my various Verſe; and view'd | 
The Oration's firſt: Eſſential, as it ſuits: | | 
Thy favourite Aims ; ſtill ſedulous, revolve | 
That firſt Efſential=ARG@vmenT: Its Source 20 
Explore; purſue it to its Ends; and, laſt, 4s | | 
Its 04jeF with attentive Care ſurvey. ft | 

Thus, ſhall thine emulous Inſtructor lead 
Thy Steps to Scenes of Conteſt; mark thy Cauſe, 


os 
7 a 
Ir... 
— — 


Thine Audience, and Opponent; and inſpire 1 2 5 ] 


The quick Adroitneſs that elicits Truth. 


Wide is the Extent of Reaſoning ; yet obſerve 

Its legal Limits. Tho' thine active Mind 
Dive into deepeſt ARGUMENT, and draw 

rom its Internal Fount of Rteason, Truths 30 
That carry ſtrong Conviction; tis in vain 
They flow, unleſs united with the Stream 
Sprung from that other Source Extrin/ic judg'd— | 
Abrnokiry. Here fix thy Studies; here | 
Approach the Laws of Albion, and her Acts 
Of Senatorial Wiſdom : Here behold 
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( 51 ) 
Thy circumſcribing Circle : Hence the Strength 
Of Argument, whate'er its deſtin'd End, 
Educe; and to the litigated Point 


Apply, not careleſs of forenſic Forms. 


For, vainly think not, tho' the claſſic School 


Of Eloquence hath charm'd thy tranced Hours, 
That, there, the juſt—the appropriate Model claims: 


Thine imitative Labors. Unconſtrain'd, 
From Equity's intrinſic Source, (to all 
Perſpicuous) and the Heart's Deciſions ſtamp'd 
By Nature's Seal, and Man's primeval Laws, 
The immortal Champions of the Forum drew 


Their more perſuaſive Numbers. Short their Code, 


And ſimple; wedded to no Toil auſtere; 
Nor aſking many a Luſtrum, to devote 
The midnight Lamp to Muſing. To combine © 
The quick Varieties of Thought ; to ſnatch 
From Elocution all the heightening Grace 
Of Diction; and amuſe the Million's Eye 


By each external Impulſe; this their Boaſt, 
This was their Aim, No deep immuring Pile 
El 5 


2 ) 
(The Science of innumerous Tomes) oppreſt 
The mental Strength elaſtic ; nor perplex'd 
By Facts from mazy Records, the free Flow 
Of Speech, that never heſitating ran 
Thro' eaſy Vein. And while (the rare Reſult 
Of letter'd Art) the precious Volume gave 
Its Treaſures to the Few—perhaps no more 
Acceſſible, and barr'd from vulgar Gaze; 
They bade retentive Memory on their Mind 
Impreſs each Image, in diſtinctive Lines 
That mock'd Eraſure. Hence the Pleader, bold 


In vigorous Thought, and truſting to thoſe Powers - 


Which knew no ready Refuge, in the Means 
Of foreign Aid, unlock'd with Nature's Key 
The ſecret Springs that agitate the Soul ! 


But, not here only the Civilian, proud 
Of high untramel'd Eloquence, gave Scope 
To daring Declamation : His Career 


Brav'd every Check, impetuous; whilſt in Groupes 


Diſtinct thro varied Character or Age, 
Or Feelings or Opinion, the mixt Tribe 


60 


75 


Of 
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6 
Of numerous judges, by the changeful Mien, 
The aſſenting Nod, the favouring Murmur, Looks 
Applauſive, and full many a Sign yet daſh'd 
With Frowns and not unanimous, betray'd 
The Judgement's feeble Rule amidſt a Crowd 
Of warring Wills, and Paſſion's Jawleſs Sway, 
And fond Caprice that fluctuates as it feels 
Its own reactive Impulſe ! Hence the Fire 
That wing'd, each Word, and all the enticing Arts 
Which Albion's philoſophic Taſte condemns, 
As Rant or Artifice. Her temperate Eye 
Turns from the flaming Picture, where (perchance 
In Guilt's dark Cauſe) amid the ſtoled Tribe 
Perſuaſion's ſwift-deſcending Genius ſwells 
The Oration's Period ; rolls the indignant Orb 
Againſt the accuſing Witneſſes; in Rage 
Adverts to fabricated Injuries; aſks 
F orgiveneſs from the ſympathetic Soul, 
In Geſtures that ſeem trembling at the Touch 
Of Agony ſevere; and, ſcattering round 


The Illuſion of theatric Forms, convokes 


Haply ſome Parent and his little Race 
H 2 
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46540 
In Sorrow's Weeds; till, dup'd into Belief 1 
Of all his Fancy fabled, he o 'erwhelms | n 
Ev'n wary Wiſdom; and bids vanquiſh d Hoſts _ 


K CA, 


Sink in the mighty Magie of the Scene! 
Far other Taſk, young Orator, be thine; © roh 
Strenuous, within the Ramparts of the _— I QT It 
To give thy Talents the tefiſtlels Force 
Of legal Science. For, here only, liess 90 2 


The Path, Where, haſtening with her e Wreakty* | 
Fair Oratory comes, to erbwn ay yd node 116 


A „ 
2 IC + > at 11 55 410 111 


But not as thy Compeers, (who oft confine. 


Their Labors to the ſecondary Tome, CE EO nne e 
Compil'd by modern Induſtry) reject ., _. 
The Legends, whoſe illuminated Page 5082 


* QONEDTNTS 1 


Unveils the painted Briton ; or the Bird h + > - 

Of Rome quick-pouncing on the ſeythed "ng 1 

Or treacherous HENGIST, by the pale Moon, drench'd | 

In Britiſh Blood, (where the rude-pillar d Rocks 

Of monumental Sarum riſe, to mark | 7548 6 
The Murder) or the fiery-treſſed Dane— | TERS - 

A'l ſway'd by fluctuating Laws, that paſs'd 


( 5s ) 
Thro' many a Shape, till blended with the Maſs 
Of Norman Legiſlation. From ſuch Days 
Of ſimpler Aſpect, when our Fathers own'd 
Compacts, like thoſe the Tartar-hordes obſerve 
In untaught Nature (or ſage HOMER view'd 
In early Greece) deduce the augmenting Ties 
Of Law, diverſified as Cuſtom calls, 
And all the mingling Manners. Vet not long 
Let Proſpedts dim d by Fiction s Miſt, detain 
Thy philoſophic Eye ; tho' haply there 0 
The Cromlehs of N the Druid Judge uprear'd 
Their reverential Piles beneath the Gloom 


Of cavern'd Oaks, to ſtrike Cornubia's Sons 


With chill Diſmay—tho', there, an OF FA tower'd 


High in the Liſts of legiſlative Fame ! 

Nor, ev'n amid the Relics chat. record 

An ALFRED's or an EDWARD skill, protract 
Thy curious Search; content with tranſient Gaze 
To mark obſcurer, Syſtems, No- be thine 

To muſe on each Original, where Law 

Diſtin& appears. The feodal Tenure trace 

Its Riſe—its Diſſolution : From the Wreck 


139 
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149 


Still 


( 56 ) 


Still extant, many a ſcatter'd Relic meets 


The obſerving Glance. The hiſtoric Truth, or Scene, 


Or Incident, with legal Science link's, 

Delineate : Hail the Charter 3 hail the Dawn 

Of Parliaments—tho' firſt thy Tranſports ſee 

(The Boaſt of Saxons 1) from beneath the Weight 
Of Normandy's oppreſſive Throne ariſe 

That antient Jury not miſdeem'd the Mound 

Of Freedom, ſtronger than the Cliffs that guard 55 
Britannia's Cities from the Wave ! Behold 
Thy Albion views it with the tremulous Fears 
Of fond parental Vigilance; alam eam 


145 


150 


| 5 5 
Ev'n at a momentary Blaſt, that blows 0 h n 3 


Where the dark Cloud convolves its Turid Skirts, MAD O99 


Pavilioning the Tyrant {yet aſſur d 


Of ſheltering Safety, while, thro' att the Lapſe | IE 


Of Ages, her diſtinguiſh'd Sons to thwart” 

The Monarch's threat'ning Efforts have aris n, 
With Bluſhes kindled at the veſtal Flame 

Of Honor with the liberal Love of Law; 
Unblemiſh'd Faith; the high-tranſmitted _ bet 
Of Equity ; and all the glowing Soul 


160 


165 
That 
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That lives in Truth and Feeling! Such thy Praiſe, 
O ERSKINE, brighteit of thoſe Sons !—adorn'd 


With Laurels that outvie the Grecian Palm, 
Victor in Britiſh Eloquence! In vain 


The ſterner Terrors of a MANSFIELD's Eye 


Frown'd on thy Firmneſs! Tho' the Patriarch Judge 


Sinking thro' venerable Years, and ſage 


In legal Wiſdom, an attentive Awe 
Infpir'd ; the Rights of injur'd Britons claim'd 


Thy deeper Reverence !—Proſpects ſuch as theſe, 


Ingenuous Youth, to wing thy patriot Zeal, 
Unfold; and let them beam upon thy Mind 
The Spirit of the accumulating Laws, 

The Senatorial Statutes. Thus thy Search 
Exploring Hiſtory's progreſſive Page, 

Shall with clear Inſight penetrate the Maze 
Of complicated Law; whether thy Art 
Elucidate the darker Cuſtoms, ſprung 

From immemorial Time, or on the Acts 

Of Senates found its Greatneſs. Yet the Taſk 
Claims Reſolution's firmeſt Force. How few 
Can bid Attention ſedulouſly wake . 
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To 


( 58 ) 
To the pale Lamp; while, round, the vacant Mirth 


Of Diſſipation roars; while Pleaſure's Voice 


Echoes the lulling Muſic thro' the Groves, 190 
* That, like ſome Wizard's fabled Garden, float 

Effuſing Radiance on the Skirts of Night; 

Or while a SIDDONS, in impaſſion'd Tones, 

(As her Soul ruſhes thro' her Form) tranſports | 


And chills; or meretricious Beauty rolls 195 

The ſoft voluptuous Eye! How many a Youth | 

Whom all a Parent's Fondneſs nurs'd for Fame 

How many a Youth to late Repentance pours 

A Waſte of Sighs !—=EUGENIO's Morn of Life 

Open'd, in golden Proſpect, on a Mind 200 
* Unſpotted ; on the genuine Senſe of Right; 

And plain Sincerity; a ſparkling Ray 


From Fancy ; and pure Taſte from claſſic Lore 5 © 

{ Enlighten'd Sentiment; and no mean Thirſt 
* 2 For Praiſe; whilſt ardent Emulation points | 205 
His Views not unaſpiring, where the Dome | 
| Of Science mingles with the diſtant Heaven! 
| 1 | And, ah! what Viſions to a Father's Eye, 
Hope-pencil'd, riſe—when now the ſtarting Tear 

Of 


* 


( 59 ) 


Of filial Duty trembles; as he leaves | 219 
For proud Auguſta, the rever'd Repoſe 

Of his paternal Shade. Go, my lov'd Boy, 

Go to a World, where Manners yet unmark'd 

* Shall meet thine Eye—where ſtrong Temptation ſpreads 


The dazzling Charm where many a ſpecious Lure 215 


May draw thy young Simplicity from Fame 

* And Virtue! Yet far other Views my Hope 

* Hath giv'n; and may a bounteous Power confirm 

The Voice that bids thee, ſtill thyſelf, repel 

© Whate'er may lead thee from the filent Path 220 
Of thy appropriate Labors, or relax 

The Ties of Duty: So may Honors croud 

Around thee, Riches bleſs thy Toil, and Worth 
Conſpicuous in a Sphere that ſhall command 

© The Reverence of Mankind, preſent thy Powers 225 
The Shield to guard thy Country! From a Sire 

Thus eloquent in Love—a Mother's Looks 

Where Fondneſs beam' d ineffable, he haſtes 

To Fame's bright Area. There, the approv'd Purſuit 
Show'd, regular awhile, the ſtudious Mind. 230 
But, ſoon, his ſprightly Fancy overleap'd ö 
1 The 


{ & ) 
The proper Limits, fearful as ſhe rov d, 


Nor vagrant long. "Twas then that Elegance | 


Which only the poetic Boſom feels, 
Sported, with an amuſive Luſtre gay ; 
Rendering the Darkneſs of the abſtruſer Law 
More vifible—a blank contraſted Gloom. 
What tho', in tremulous Haſte, he oft recall'd . 
Attention to its wonted Taſk ; how vain - 
Each Effort, while his fond Idea ſtrove _ 
To give Imagination proper Scope, 1 
And rein it as he will d ; ere Uſe had fix dd 
His Aims—his Studies. Nor the reckleſs Tribe 
Amid the feſtal Moment ſpar'd ſuch Strains 
As ſlight the Code voluminous, and paint 
To Paſſion, all the ſweetly-thrilling Glow 
A Thais boaſts. © Still undebauch'd, be blames 
The rare Exceſs ; and hails the Chambers,  mark'd 
For his intenſe Reſearch... There Silence lends 
Deep Meditation Aid, as with huſh'd Wing 
Brooding on the ſequeſter d Spot ſhe holds 
| Her little Empire; or with noiſeleſs Step 
| Circling her Dome, (whoſe airy Windows front 


| | * | 4 
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Thy 
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Thy Stream, ſalubrious Thames, and the green Hills 


Of open Surry)—chaſes wild Uproar, 255 
The Din of Wheels, the Rabble's deaf ning Shout, | 
And the harſh Confluence of promiſcuous Sounds ; 

Where each pent Street ſwarms gray thro' "8 Shade 

Of towering Edifices—all involv'd 


In murky Smoke and putrid Stench obſcene. 260 


From hurrying Diſſonance retir'd, an Blaſts 
Contagious, into calm Repoſe, where freſh | 
The Breezes blow; EUGENIO, frequent, turns 
The abſtracted Page of Knowledge. Vet recurs | 
Each Image of his Comrade-Train, their Jeſts „ 
And pointed Ridicule: while ſick Diſtaſte 
Slackens his Toil, nor Emulation ſees + 
Its rival Objects; and the diſtant Views 
Of Good 1 leſſen d, into Shade; and Scenes 
Of preſent Pleaſure with attractive Hue 270 
Slide on the Sight. Behold, the Dream of Joy 
Swims round ; and, midſt the Fever of the Bowl, 
Vice, ſubtle Sorcereſs, lurks, to lure her Prey 
Unweeting, See her magic Touch impells 

I 2 His 


( 6 ) 
The proper Limits, fearful as ſhe rov'd, 
Nor vagrant long. "Twas then that Elegance 
Which only the poetic Boſom feels, 
Sported, with an amuſive Luſtre gay; 
Rendering the Darkneſs af the abſtruſer Law 
More viſible—a blank contraſted Gloom. 7" 
What tho', in tremulous Haſte, he oft recall d 
Attention to its wonted Taſk ; how yain * 
Each Effort, while his fond Idea ſtrove 
To give Imagination proper Scope, | 
And rein it as he will'd ; Fo Uſe had fix'd 
His Aims—his Studies, Nor the reckleſs Tribe 
Amid the feſtal Moment ſpar'd ſuch Strains "248 
As flight the Code voluminous, and paint 
To Paſſion, all the ſweetly-thrilling Glow 
A Thais boaſts. Still undebauch'd, he blames 
The rare Exceſs ; and hails the Chambers, mark'd 
For his intenſe Reſearch. There Silence lends 
Deep Meditation Aid, as with huſh'd Wing 
Brooding on the ſequeſter'd Spot ſhe holds 
Her little Empire; or with noiſeleſs Step 
Circling her Dome, (whoſe airy Windows front 
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Thy 


( 6r ) 
Thy Stream, ſalubrious Thames, and the green Hills 
Of open Surry)—chaſes wild Uproar, 255 
The Din of Wheels, | the Rabble's deaf ning Shout, | 
And the harſh Confluence of promiſcuous Sounds ; 
Where each pent Street ſwarms 1 thro' 08 Shade 


Of towering Edifices—all involv'd * 


In murky Smoke and putrid Stench obſcene. 260 


From hurrying Diſſonance retir'd, — Blaſts 
Contagious, into calm Repoſe, where freſh | 
The Breezes blow ; EUGENIO, frequent, turns 
The abſtracted Page of Knowledge. Yet reeurs | 
Each Image of his Comrade-Train, their Jeſts | 265 
And pointed Ridicule : while fick Diſtalte 
Slackens his Toil, nor Emulation ſees 
Its rival Objects; and the diſtant Views 
Of Good fink, leſſen d, into Shade; and Scenes 
Of preſent Pleaſure with attractive Hue 270 
Slide on the Sight. Behold, the Dream of Joy 
Swims round ; and, midſt the Fever of the Bowl, 
Vice, ſubtle Sorcereſs, lurks, to lure her Prey 


Unweeting, See her magic Touch impells. 
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His madden'd Senſes to the Harlot Bowers 


275 


That bloom o'er Death's dark Cave. Still, ſtill, Eſcape— 


And Life was near, had Reſolution barr'd 
Relapſe ; while linger'd the repentant Bluſh 
Of Shame! But Repetition blunts the Steel 


Which, erſt, had ſtabb'd; and each Senſation dies 


That roſe from conſcious Honor! Heavy hangs 


Each Hour; and weariſome the Couch, where light | 


His Slumbers, at the Dawn of Morning, flew ; 
Where his invigorated Genius wak'd * 
Its active Fires; where, erſt, Reflexion held 

Its friendly Mirror, to his ardent Eye 

Painted with fairy Viſions! Ah, too ſoon, 

They diſappear! while, ſad Reverſe, he ſees 

For Innocence the livid Stain of Guilt 

Impure ; for Health's gay Spirit and warm Fluſh, 
The {low-conſuming Canker of Diſeaſe; 

And, for paternal Bleſſings, as the Dew 


Of Heaven, a Parent's Rage, a Parent's Tears! 


For thee beneath a happier Planet born, 
Never may frantic Diſſipation lead 
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Thy JupoMENT from the ponderous Tome—the Source 
- Whence all its V igor ſprings—a Source, that ſhines c 
Diſcover'd in clear Light; while, now, the Cauſe 
Intruſted to thy Care and Talents, calls 
To Action. Yet attend the previous Rules 390 
That teach, how beſt Invention ſhall educe 
Its Arguments from Memory's copious Stores, 
The Stores of Law. Exe, then, the Bar invites, 
Frame, oft, the ideal Cauſe ; and, in deep Thought 
Muſing amid thy Cloſet's Stillneſs, fix 395 
The imaginary Client's Caſe, revoly'd 
Thro' all its Parts; nor in the Scales of Law 
Pois'd with unequal Balance; every Plea 
And every probable Objection weigh d, 
Till freely flows Invention (yet more free 310 
To flow, as Exerciſe unceaſing ſwells 
Its ſtronger Current) till Arrangement gives 
To all thy argumentative Detail 
Its due Diſtinctneſs. But, unleſs thy Skill 
Eſſay to ſeparate the varying Kinds 315 
Of ARGUMENT, and claſs them as the Laws 
Of their peculiar Nature tend ; their Tribe 


Promiſcuous, 


( 64 ) 


Promiſcuous, tho' they own their proper Source, 


Will mar perſpicuous Method.—Know, the Points 
Of logical Deduction that engage 

The ſpeculative Powers of Man, and brin g 

His oratorial Talents into Life, 

In three great Ends converge—the common Theme 
Of all—to literary Minds, the Ground 

Of philoſophic Theories—to the rude, 

Of practical Purſuit. While PLATO's Thought 
Soars in the high Diſcuſſion of the True, 


The Good, the Fair ; Truth, Intereſt, Duty ſtrike 


In plainer Forms, the Multitude. To theſe 
(The univerſal Principles) appeal'd e. 
The Orators of old, nor intermixd | 
Their Arguments of three-fold Claſs a intent 
To prove each clear Poſition, ere they preſt 
What Duty dictates—arguing on the Senſe 
Of Rigbt, or labour'd to evince the Good 
They painted. Yet more limited thy Care 


To weave, in apt Accordance with the Laws, 


The Proofs of Juſtice and of Truth; adhere 
To ſtated Facts; nor vainly interpoſe, 
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Intruſive, 


( 69+) 
Intruſive, to perſuade the veteran Judge ith 340 
To fair Deciſion, by the full Diſplay 
Of Intere/? or Utility, To Truth 
Thy Path dire&s thee; firſt as lightly moves 
The Series of thy Reaſoning, but aſcends 
In potent Climax till the weightier force 345 
Conviction, Yet, if Doubt hang o'er thy Cauſe, 
Inſtant to thine Antagoniſt oppoſe 
Thy faireſt Show of Reaſon, nor betray 
Thy Weakneſs by the flight Attack. If Facts 
That aſk the Labor of Detail be thine, 350 
Tho' of a trivial Nature when ſurvey'd 
Apart, yet cloſe-connected ſuch as riſe 
To ſtrong preſumptive Evidence ; here beſt 
Thy Subject can determine thee, to form 
Thoſe apt Conjunctions which may give the Power 355 
Of mutual Illuſtration, and the Force 
Of full-concenter'd Light. But, happier thou 
To ſpread in wide Expanſion every Fact 
Strong in itſelf, and meeting the keen Search 


Of Oppoſition's Eye—thro' every Point 360 
Tho' various, ſingly ſhifted and diffus'd; 


Till 


(6) 
Till ev'n Suſpicion nods Aﬀent, and Truth 
Beams as the Splendor of meridian Skies. 


Thus then the Source of ARGUMENT, the Laws, 
And thus its Ends contemplated, proceed 365 
Bold in the auſpicious Progreſs, and addreſs 


Its 04je# the jup I AL Powers. From theſe 
The Eſſence of forenſic Speech aroſe ; 
To theſe direct thine Aim. To common Senſe 
Unform'd by Inſtitution ; or to cool L | 370 
And deep-deciding Wiſdom be thy Thoughts 
? Convey'd, in ſimple unimpaffion'd Phraſe. 
For, vainly to the doubting Jury ſhines 
The rich Allufion : Vainly burſting Sighs 
Aſſail the unſhaken Bench, Here Fancy feels 375 


Its Weakneſs—here tumultuous Paſſion dies ! 


4 
* 


Not that forenſic Eloquence excludes 
IMAGINAT10N, Whoſe peculiar Sway 
The Senate owns : Not that the Pass1ons, here, 
(Whoſe facred Influence trembling Fanes confeſs) 380 


Invariably exert their Force in vain. 


469% 


Fancy may recommend the abſtruſer Terms 
Of Law; and o'er Auſterity diffuſe 
A winning Softneſs, as ſhe gives the Grace 
Of numerous Elocution to adorn 385 
The ſubtleſt Subject. Yet in rare Diſplays 
Indulge Imagination: And, more rare 
Let ſpecious Wit to thy Aſſiſtance riſe ; 
That frequent, when exhauſted Reaſon fails, 


Catches with momentary Glance the Crowd. 390 


Such Rules as thy attentive Care revolves, 
Behold, amid the imaginary Cauſe, 
Conſcious of ſtill Retirement Action ſprings, 
Uncheck'd—or by the Mirror that gives back 
Each Geſture hence conſtrain'd—or by the Sword's 395 


Impending Point—vain puerile Conceit ! 
No—to thy Feelings let free Action ſpeak 
The Proceſs of the Oration's Parts; direct 
The Modulation of thy toneful Voice; 
Beam in thy Looks enlighten'd ; and expreſs. 400 
Paſſion's quick Changes, if thy Cauſe allow ; 
Where, haply, Pity may with Sighs ſurvey 
K The 


( 68 ) 
The ſuftering Client, Anger execrate 
Oppreſſion's iron Fang, or patriot Zeal 
Riſe with a noble Vengeance to reclaim 
The public Freedom, and arreſt that Arm 
Which ftrove to ſtab it thro” the bleeding Rights 
Of trampled Individuals.— Such the Height | 
Thy Art ſhall gain, if thine own ardent Mind 
Befriend thy Studies. With no guiding Clue 
To lead thee thro' the Labyrinth of the Laws, 
Thine is to ſeek thy ſolitary Way. 
For vain the formal Lecture, ſkimming o'er 
The Surface of its Subject every Sound 
By no unmerited Proſcription doom d 
To waſte its Echoes in the deſart Hall. 
Not but the Templar with unſanction'd Wit 
Oft deems the Lecturer leaden ; and ſeduc'd 
By vagrant Fancy, ſcorns the ſervile Taſk 
Of regular Attendance, Be it thine 
To vindicate thy Veteran, while his Care 
Claims but a trivial Praiſe. Tho' lax or dull 
His ſuperficial Manner, join not thou | 
Each flippant Cenſure. Vet the unheeded Schools 


410 


415 


420 


Of 


( 69 ) 
Of Engliſh Juriſprudence, far ſurpaſt 
By antient Seminaries, ſcarce deſerve 
Our tranſient Survey. Perſia's docile Youth, 
Nurs'd in the School of Juſtice from the Days 
Of early Childhood, and imbibing deep 
The Principles of Right, ſhone eminent 
In Reaſoning and the Faculty of Speech. 
Thus too the Roman Inſtitution form'd 
(Tho' by no Codes abſtruſe) the expanding Mind 
To moral Senſibilities; infus d 
The Love of beauteous Order, by Debates 
On Virtue link'd with Policy; and tracd 
For many a little Advocate, adroit 
In his habitual Pleadings, the fair Line 
Of civic Honors. Say, can Britain boaſt 
Such Diſcipline? Her toiling Sons that dive 
Too late for legal Treaſures, ſcarce emerge 
With painful Struggles from the Depths of Law. 
Yet oft the Britiſh Barriſter hath ris'n 
Deck'd with the Pearls of Seience. We have ſeen 
The Templar's unaſſiſted Efforts ſeize : 
Gems that might dazzle Rome's inſtructed Tribes. 
K 2 
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43 


435 


445 


For- 


1 
For we have hail'd a BEARCROF T's eaſy Flow, 
His clear Preciſion—we have view'd a JONES 
In Erudition multiform, extend 
The Britiſh Spirit over Indian Climes ! 450 
Aw'd have we met a LOUGHBOROUGH's eagle Eye 
Darting vivacious Science from the Seat 
Judicial, while his vigorous Thoughts were grac'd 
With rich luxuriant Language ! Nor unmark'd 
A BULLER's penetrating Senſe—his Mind, 455 
That with a fierce Velocity hath ſpread 
Conviction round, the ſtern Tribunal arms 
With active Law! To Dignities like theſe, 
Young Pupil, let thy Hopes aſpire : Nor vain 
The proud Ambition; if to native Power 460 
Of Intellect thou add the unwearied Toil, 
That ere the Sun ſhall gild the Horizon opes 
The ſtudious Tome, nor cloſes at pale Eve. 


IF, then, thy animated Genius feel, 
Thro' frequent Compoſition and the Force 465 
Of long habitual Practice in the Shade 


Of 


67) 

Of Privacy, its Vigor ſtrung for War 
For high Debate—behold the thronged Hall 
Where Juſtice beckons to her Aid thy Youth 
Now trembling ; while thy fine Emotions rais'd 
In various Perturbation ſpeak thy Senſe 
Of Character, thy Diffidence of Strength 
To gain the proffer d Honors, and the Dye 
Juſt wavering to determine at a Caſt 
The Color of thy Life! Vet go; nor dread 
A liberal Audience, whoſe Applauſe ſhall hail 
The Bluſh of youthful Eloquence. If, there, 
Where, in Secluſion, flow'd the unſtudied Phraſe, 
Each Power of Oratory ſtrait obey'd 
Thy Summons ; be aſſur'd, thoſe Powers (erelong 
Vers'd in forenfic Forms) ſhall here alike 
Await thy Call. See—as the obtruſive Hopes 
And Fears, that hover'd o'er the Senſe of Fame, 
No longer flutter with air-woven Wing, 
Thy Subje& comes (erewhile in every Point 
Familiar to thy penetrating Eye) 
To take the full Poſſeſſion of thy Soul; 

Abſtract it from all other Cares; and riſe 
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480 


485 


In 
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In Order's clear Progreſſion from thy Tongue 
Still tremulous amid the Exordial Part, 490 
Vet fluent, as Narration ſlides away | | 
In ſmoother Lapſe and now collected roll 
The full conglomerated Proofs, and laſt 
Perhaps the Spirit of the Pathos breath'd 
In momentary Fervq cles al. le 12496 


Thus while a manlier Animation ſtamps | 
Thy Powers, and bids thee to thyſelf attach 
Thy Client's Cauſe ; | each faint miſgiving Fe ear 5 


Expires, and Genius W oor 4 ſcorns 


[ . 7 
4 . 1 4 51 wi; 


Its former Aims, few towers to radiant Heights $f 500 


Its 9 Efforts never Lhd | ! 
99%) Swe Son w 


If iis furniſh the firm- ton d Reply, 
Thy faithful Memory prompts thee to diſplay 
Each unſophiſticated Fact advancd | 
By thine Antagoniſt : And tho the Feints 505 
Of diſingenuous Artifice diſtort N «| | 
The objected Proof, or labour to ſuppreſs 
By many a ſubtle Subterfuge the Force 


Which braves the unmaſk'd Attack; thy Candor, bold 
In 


Cf. 9% 1 


In unconcealing Openneſs, admits 
Thine Adverſary's fairer Pleas, and ſpurns | 
The Wreath that circles the deceitful Brow, 


Hence, then, thy prepoſſeſſing Cauſe ſhall meet 
Its juſt Redrels ; where unperverted Law 
Repels the falſe Illuſion, and enchains 
Accurſt Chicane! thy fluctuating Tribes. 


But not enough that Knowledge of thy Cauſe 
(The Fruit of previous Search) illume thy Mind ; 
That hence thy willing Oratory link 
Each Fact in flowing Series; that thy Zeal 
Arm thee with ſuch an Energy as ſpeaks 
Thine undiſſembling Spirit; or that Truth 
(Still more attractive than thy Cauſe) concede 
The Opponent's fairer Plea, Know, many a Point 
Vet never gain d amid Secluſion, aſks 
Thy Care; and aſks it only, where reſort 


They, whom thy palpitating Boſom notes 
With emulous Warmth—the Maſters of thy Art! 


510 
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525 
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There beſt ſhall nice Diſcernment ſee, and Uſe | 


Transfer—what never Bard effay'd to fing— 
The legal Proceſs, and the legal Phraſe 

Of immemorial Origin. My Song 

With vain Attempt may ſeparate the Shades | 
Of Character that mark the two-fold | Scene, 
Where Juſtice ponders on the Civil Caſe, 5 
Or to the Criminal withdraws her View : 
Here, fix'd in deep Deciſion on the Pleas, . 
Of Property; there, balancing the Scales 
Of Liberty or Durance, Life or Death. 


Yet, featur'd hence, thy Oratory wears 
A twofold Aſpect. If Attention trace 
The mazy Ambiguities of Right 
Diſputed or infring'd, and by the Rules 
Of ſimple or of complicated Law 
Decide ;—then ſtricter Logic, to diſcuſs, 


And Depth in legal Science, to apply, JL ele 


Shall give thy plainer Eloquence a Caſt 


Of Shade unchequer'd by the intruſive Rays * 


Of metaphoric Light—but yet reliev'd 


"Fi © 
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By its more tranſient Luſtre, To the Pomp $50 
Of fateful Retribution if the Muſe 
Guide thy diſcriminating Eye, behold 


The Law leſs intricate ; and many a Caſe 

Ev'n level to the common Mind, and fraught 

With deeper Intereſt—while terrific“ ſhakes 555 
The mortal Urn!“ And, hence, a liberal Scope 

For more impaſſion'd Deſcant—for the Appeal 

To Juries, who, tho' inexpert and rude 

Yet feeling their ſublimer Function, catch 

The inſtinctive Sigh deſcending in a Flow 560 
Of more familiar Diction to the Heart; 

The Apoſtrophe that marks the galling Chain 

Of the wan Priſoner ; and the Addreſs, that fifts 

The Story with nice Scrutiny, confronts 

Each fair-examin'd Witneſs, and detects 565 
Full oft the deep Impoſture's winding Maze. 


Yes! tho' the infernal Brood of Falſhood broach 
The forged Tale ; here, unappall'd her Cheek ! 
Here, here protected ſtands white Innocence— 


White in her own pure Luſtre ! No fell Rack 570 


She fears—no dire Inquiſitor of Death. 


L YET 


£96) 


YET into other Climates if the Muſe 
Excurſive wander —ſince, forenſic Youths! 
She cloſes, here, the dry preceptive Strain 
Full many a Sufferer may ſhe note, foredoom'd 
To Vengeance; while amid Concealment's Haunts 


Triumphs the dark Informer, undiſturb'd. 


From Britiſh Boſoms oft the generous Sigh, 
Wafted by ſympathizing Pity, flows 
To Gallia's Coaſt ; as her State Minions preſs 


Like Panthers, thro' the Gloom of Night, and ſeize 


The Wretch untried, and bear him to the Cells 
Of caſtled Horror—never more to feel 

The Orient's cheering Light and Warmth, or taſte 
One dear domeſtic Pleaſure! All unknown 

His Fate, perhaps the Partner of his Soul 

Pierc'd by the fancied Images ſhe paints 

(Yet not ſurpaſſing Truth) ſhudders and dies! 


And ſee the Judges in mock Grandeur move 
On Tajo's Banks, as Perſecution's Blaze 


Enwraps the livid Culprit ; &er whoſe Frame 
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Emaciate 


* 
Emaciate, each torn Nerve and Muſcle ſtrain'd 
By oft repeated Torture, had appear'd 
Diſtinctly viſible ; and every Bone 
In diſlocating Agonies ſhot forth 595 
Thro' all the writhing Body, that lay ſtretch'd 
On the dread Engine! Thus, in every Land 
Where Tyranny uprears his giant Form, 
The Cries of outrag'd Nature loud proclaim— 
That his Aſſociate Cruelty hath ſteep'd 600 
The dropping Sceptre, unappeas'd, in Blood, 


Juſt Heaven! Can He, who boaſts the Rights of Man, 
Whether the Seine or Tajo, or the Clime 
Of pale Byzantium character his Soul— 
Heaven! can the Beings, whoſe primæval Lot ö 605 
Was Freedom, yet ſurvey the Deſpot drench'd 
In human Gore; and not, indignant, rend 
(His Demons trembling) the myſterious Veil 
Of ſecret Machination? Where the Moſques 
Of MAHOMET high-ſhoot their gilded Spires, 610 
How many a Janiſſary-Sabre waves 


To the cold Shriek of Death! An AMURATH nods 
L 2 Vindictive! 


( 78 ) | 
Vindictive !—Inſtant yawns the muttering Cave, 
Where clanks the pallid Muſſulman his Chain 
To meet the Bowſtring, or the venom'd Draught 615 
That tinctures the dark Chalice Turn thine Eyes 


Where light the gaudy Gondolas glance o'er 

The ſubject Gulf of Adria—Mercy there 

Sheds agonizing Tears, as Terror points | 

To young ingenuous FOSCARI ; whoſe ſad F ate 620 
Told in Venetian Story, hath aſpers'd 

Its Page -DONATO, a Venetian Lord, 

Near his piazza'd Dome, at twilight Eve, 

Fell by a Hand unknown ; when, ſudden, paſt | 

A Slave of noble FOSCARI—who, ere Morn, 625 
Had fled from Venice. Hence the Senate deem'd | | 
The eloping Menial but an Inſtrument | 

Of FOSCART's fancied Villainy, O loſt— 

Too early loſt to all thy Country's Hopes, 

Much injur'd Youth | What tho' thy purer Fame, 630 


Thy undiſguis'd Demeanor, and thy Looks 


Of open Candor, mingled every Charm 
Which might have ſeal'd the Eye, that never felt 


The cloſing Lid Suſpicion's reſtleſs Orb 


- | The 


„ 
The guilty Stain No Sigh from Virtue's Soul 
Avail'd to ſoothe the ſenatorial Voice, 
That bade thee fly Venetia's Rage, and hide 
Mid Candia's Cliffs, an Exile—Candia, once 
The glorious Seat of legiſlative Fame, 


The Nurſe of antient MINOS—the Retreat 


640 


Of Heaven's bright Race; where each ambrofial Vale 


Embower'd a God! Ah ſunk amid the Iſles, 

A Den for Slavery, whilſt Oblivion's Breath 
Spreads o'er its hundred Cities, as the Dews 

Of its own Lethe let its Groves, ſtill rich 
With Fruits and F oliage, wave—its yellow Fields, 
With various Grain ; and its purpureal Hills 

Still ſwelling with the cluſtering Grape, announce 
The promis'd Vintage l But in vain they wave, 
In vain they bluſh, to the poor Exile's Eye 
Which wildly wanders o'er the reſtleſs Surge; 

And ſtraining from the lone Beach to the Miſts 
That dim the Horizon, aſks if ſome white Sail 
Might, haply, gain upon the Sight—ſome Bark 
Streaming the well-known Pendant. Many a Year 


Heavily linger'd, while © thro' Hope deferr'd 


645 


650 


655 


Sicken d 
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Sicken'd his Heart —tho', oft, her golden Light 
Gleam'd, fleetingly when, near, Venetian Sails 
Scem'd o'er his freſhen'd Spirit, as they came, 
To waft the Sweetneſs of his native Air ! 660 
Alas! his Friends, tho' pitying, till declin'd 
The mediatorial Taſk. To Milan's Duke 
(Now his laſt hopeleſs Refuge) he entruſts 
His Prayers for friendly Reſcue—with a Slave, 
Who, faithleſs, to Venetia's Lords betrays 66 
The Tale of Woe. Incens'd the Nobles hear— 
And (as their Law condemns the Wretch who flies 
To foreign Potentates) remand him home 
Doom'd to ſeverer Anguith. His wan Limbs 
Now ſtretch'd along the Wheel of Torture, hangs 670 
Upon his bloodleſs Lips the faultering Voice: wn 
May Heaven forgive my perſecuting Foes— 
My Heart forgives them! Yet, a Moment, hear 
© Yet, but a Moment, pity! while I tell 
That him who bore my Meſſage I believ'd | 675 


A 


* 


In Treachery not unpractis d; nor miſdeem'd 
He would. betray the Truſt! Thus, o'er the Seas 


* 


Hurried to meet my Judges, I yet hop'd 
* Once 


3 
Once more to viſit the delightful Spot 


That gave me Birth to ſhare, thro' racking Pain= 680 
Tho' Death repay'd, a Friend's laſt lingering Looks; 


** 


* 


And bathe my Boſom in parental Tears, 

And die in Peace! - He ſpoke, and look'd around 

In vain, for Mercy, thro' the Priſon- Gloom 

She beam'd not, there. Inſtead of Mercy's Voice, 68 5 
The Sentence echoed: *©* That, to Candia's Iſle 

Returning, he ſhould lie, for one long Year, 

Chain'd to the deſolated Dungeon; thence, 

(The Term expir'd) to wander o'er its Rocks 

Thro' Life an Ont-caſt.* Yet, one little Space 699 
The Deſpot's Pity granted, for the Throbs 

Of filial Duty from its fondeſt Joys 

For ever torn, His age-bent Parents came— 


The venerable Father—on whoſe Brow 


Hoar Time had ſcatter d many a filver Hair 695 

Diſtinctly trac'd, and who full thirty Years 

Had worn the Purple the pale Mother, wild 

Thro' Grief.— My Son (exclaim'd the Sire) tis thine 

To bear thy Fate with Firmneſs!* Tis a Fate, 

(Anſwer'd the ſinking FOSC ARI) which I dread 70 
| Beyond 


( 82 ) 

* Beyond the extremer Agonies that rend 

The ſtruggling Frame! O by this burſting Heart 
Which ever own'd Affection's pureſt Glow, 


A 


Warm for a Parent's Welfare—by the Tears 
Of Innocence, that aſk a Father's Love 


© To give it yet unſullied to the World 


O, by the Mercies of a Saviour, ſhield 
Thy Son—nor let each ſolitary Groan 
© Beat—the flow Knell of his departing Soul!“ 


Alas! my FOSC ARI! my Power were vain— 
Submit thee to thy Country's Laws '—the Doge 
Replies ; and, hurrying from his Son's Embrace, 
Shiver'd thro' Miſery's keener Pangs too ſharp 

To ſuffer, till the Chillneſs that benumbs 

The Fainting, ic'd his aged Boſom o'er 


yet left Life's feeble Spirit But to paint 
The Mother's Form—O. ye, whoſe Hearts have felt 


The fond maternal Yearnings—ye,, whoſe Eye 


Hath caught the laſt fir d Glances of your Child 


Juſt ſinking into Death's cold Dews— tis yours 
Severe Preheminence | to paint that Form. 


At length, the dire diſaſtrous Story ran 
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Thro' 
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Thro' Venice : And the accumulated Woe 
Touch'd the relenting Senate ; while Remorſe 
That ſtrove to borrow the benignant Air 725 
Of Mercy, the poor Exile's Pardon ſeal d. 
Strait flew the Mandate of Recall : (for long 
In Candia's Priſ'n immur'd, the Youth had mourn'd 
His Country loſt—) But ah! too late the Ray | 
Of Mercy glimmer'd. Lo the hapleſs Youth, 730 
Amidſt his diſmal Durance as he breath'd 
The ſolitary Groan, on the drear Wall 
Had etch'd his Tale of Miſery, and expir'd ! 


Albion ! not thus the Umpires of thy Laws 
Uſurp an arbitrary Rule, or claim 735 
A Latitude of Judging, undefin d: 
While each, ſuperior to the ſervile Senſe 
Of mercenary Motives, owns no Guide 
But Law; and, nobly independent, ſcorns 
The practisd Smile of Flattery; while no Guſt 740 
Of Paſſion with uncertain Eddy blows; 
And while Opinion, prankt in gaudy Veſt, 
Shifts no cameleon Colors! Generous Youth ! 

M Deem 


( 8 ) 


Deem not, tho' uncurb'd Tyrants round thee wield 


In other Climes, the Bolts of Vengeance red 
With fiercer Fires and lanc'd thro' wider Air, 
Deem not thy Sphere leſs awful. Tho' repreſt 
Deſpotic Rage, 'tis Juſtice checks that Rage— 
Tis Mercy—the ſweet Attribute—the Bakn 


745 


Which drops from Heaven! Nor think, tho' antient Pomp 


Dazzle thine Eye—tho' the throng'd Roman Bar, 


Or Areopagus unfold its Tribes. 

Of purpled Judges—think not Albion ſees 
 Abaſh'd the Grandeur of the proud Diſplay ; 
While Wiſdom far ſurpaſſing theirs, the Glow 
Of Freedom (ſuch as ev'n heroic Greece 
Ne'er felt) and ſtrict impartial Power diffuſe. 
An all-commanding Dignity around 

Her high Tribunal—her firm-rooted Throne, 


+ Thrice happy Britons! while 'tis yours to view 


The Majeſty of Juſtice, undiſmay'd ! 
Thrice happy Britons ! while 'tis yours to feel. 
In every dubious Caſe, the lenient Power 


Of interpoſing Mercy—happier, ſtill, 


755 


O then 


6 ( 85 ) 
O then moſt happy, if ye knew the Worth 


Of thoſe pure Laws whoſe Energy ſuſtains 
The faireſt Conſtitution Time hath rear'd 
Thro' all the Works of Ages! Britons, wake 
To Glory—wake to Vengeance! In the Duſt 
Trample a felon Tribe with candid Fronts, 
Yet bearing murderous Boſoms! Inſtant, cruſh 
Thoſe proſtituted Hirelings that o'errun 
The Land, in treacherous Combination leagu'd; 
Like Rome's inſidious Advocates (while Rome 
Degenerate ſunk to Earth) a reptile Race, 
From the fell Hiſſing of whoſe viper Tongues 
The Pontic Monarch turn'd his wounded Ears 
Abhorrent! Such to Infamy betray 
. The Talents Nature in her Bounty gave, 
And Culture might have ripen'd as the Shield 
Of Property 4 Life! Alas! the Days 
Of Innocence are paſt, that erſt ſecure 
Claim'd no Protection from the ſtranger Shield 
Of legal Genius. Vain the formal Code, 
When Liberty alone was Law ; when all 
Was halcyon Quiet; —ere Corruption marr'd 
M2 
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The fair Deſign of Being, or the Strife 


Of warring Tongues aroſe, on Shinar's Plain ! 


Then, nor Ambition ever knew to lure 
Beyond the Barrier of their proper Sphere, 
The grateful Progeny ; nor wild Deſire 
Of Gain infring'd the univerſal Faith 
That, as the common Right of all, enſur'd 
The Gifts indulgent Heaven ſupplied, and aſk'd 
No brighter Boon than Liberty and Love! 
*'T was then, the unaſpiring Shepherd free 
From guilty Throbbings, down the palmy Vale 
Or up the Cedar-ſhadow'd Mountain drove 
His fleecy Charge—innocuous as the Lamb 
That playful friſk'd before him! Then no Fence | 
Aroſe to bound their Paſtures, or protect 
The fearleſs Rangers ſrom the unheeded Pard 
That oft, beneath the inwoven Foliage, ſtretch'd 
His ſpotted Length. Twas then, the friendly Shade 
Of Night unmark'd by prowling Rapine, bore 
No pale Suſpicion on its darkling Wing, 
To hover at the unbolted Gate ; where Truth 
And Confidence unlimited, and all 
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The unalloy'd Delight that freely ſprings 


From Happineſs reciprocally ſhar'd— 819 

Gave to Society its genuine Sweets ; 

And bade (that high Prerogative of Man) 

The Power of SPEECH, expreſs the unſullied Heart, 

And harmonize with Virtue. And tho' there 

No Roſtrum to Ambition's Eye diſplay d 815 
The Palms of Oratory, ſtill the Glow 

Benevolent of patriarchal Age 

Diſtinctive in the hoary Father, fix d 

Thro' Eloquence more amiable, the Rules 

Of Nature and of Conſcience ; while the Race Sho 

Of Earth, in general Conſonance, confeſt 


Primæval Bliſs! one LANGUAGE and one Law |! 


END or THE SECOND Book. 
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AR GU ME NM T. 


NT RODUCT ION Political Conſtitution of Athens, Verſe 1 75. 

Of Rome, V. 75, Cicero and Tacitus imagining @ more perfect Form 
of Government, V. 100. This Form realized in England, V. 120. 
Period of Britiſh Liberty, V. 124. Its moſt conſpicuous Exertions, V. 
133. Riſe of Parliament, V. 185, Due Boundaries affixed to the 
Power of People, Peers, and Prince—in whom the Parliament conſiſts, 
V. 196. Period of Philoſophy, V. 198. Philoſophy analyſing the Prin- 
ciples of the Conſtitution. which had been erected by Liberty, V. 201. 
Prerogative and Privilege by this Means clearly underſtood, V. 206. 
Hence the Spirit of Oppoſition, and Parliamentary Debates, V. 210. By 
this Means, alſo, the Senator enlightened and refined, V. 215. Hence a 
Regard to Oratorical Ornament, V. 226. On à View of the Genius of the 
State, appears the Groundwork of the Oration, V. 230, On a View of 
the Genius of the Senate, the Structure of the Oration appears, V. 238. 


With an Eye to the Groundwork of the Parliamentary Speech, the Ta- 

lents of the Senator conſidered, V. 242. Neceſfity of bis Acquaintance 

with the Laws, V. 250. The multifarious Subjects, that require Deli- 

LR and Diſcuſſion, V. 263. Domeſtic Mairs, V. 265. Foreign, 
292. | 


With an Eye to the Structure of the Parliamentary Speech, the Imagi- 
nation, Taſte, Judgment and Paſſions of the Senate to be obſerved, V. 
337. Manners of the Senate, V. 364. Toproduce that finiſhed Elegance 
of Language with which ſuch an Auditory muſt be addreſt, Attention to rhe- 
torical Precepts inſufficient, V. 380. The Frequentation of polite Company 
as neceſſary as the Schools, V. 396. Firſt, the Orator's Language to be 
modulated by Rhythm, V. 402. Aud enriched with Figures according to 
the Rules of Criticiſm, V. 424. The familiar Converſation of poliſhed Cir- 
cles to correct the Blemiſhes often unavoidable in the Cloſet —ſuch as Lux- 
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VV. 


uriancies or Stifſneſſes of Language, V. 441. Thus Simplicity acquired, V. 


455. And a juſt Diſuſion of Style, V. 461. Two great Inſtances of Par- 
liamentary Oratory—Chatham and Burke—the former exemplifying an 
Eloguence irregular and wild, ſuch as the Cloſet might have correfted ; the 
latter an Eloquence florid and formal, which might have been meliorated 
by familiar Converſation, V. 476. Mr. Pitt's, the genuine Style of 
Oratory—egqually remote from the Defetts both of Chatham and Burke, 
V. 565. Fox little inferior to Pitt in oratorical Abilities, V. 578. His 
Diction, however, leſs embelliſhed, V. 582. Eloquence of Sheridan in- 
finuating—replete with Satire finely-pointed and Alluſions truly beautiful, 
V. 587. On great Occaſions bold and ſublime, V. 590. Courtney— 
North—Stormont—Richmond—Thurlow=tranfiently noticed, V. 605: 
The young Orator to know the Bent of his native Talents, V. 618. And 
to chuſe for his Model ſome Genius afſimilating with his own, V. 625. 
Not to offend the Taſte of his Audience by new-coined Words or proverbial 
Expreſſions, V. 631. Nor to barraſs the Judgment by prolix or weari- 


ſome Details, V. 653. Refined Paſſions of the Engliſh Senate, V. 676. 


To be addreſſed through the Medium of Fancy, V. 712. The Orators of 
Antiquity uſed to addreſs their leſs enlightened Hearers by firong and im- 
mediate Appeals to Paſſion, V. 714. | 


The Pupil's Attention withdrawn from Parliament to Scenes where he 
may ſucceſsfully imitate the antient Oratory by ſuch forcible Appeals, V 
733. Deſcription of a County-Election, V. 7:6. High Importance of 
Parliamentary Eloquence at the preſent Period of artificial Manners, V. 
818. Plain Truth ineſſectually oppoſed to political Hypocriſy, V. 825. 
The Orator to accommodate his Views to the Circumſtances of a refined 
and commercial Ara, V. 832. Conclufion. 
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Tus ENGLISH ORATOR. 


BOOK the THIRD. 


Exe yet the Plains of Marathon were drench'd 

In Perſia's Blood, imperial Athens hail d 

Her Syſtem of fi uperior Law, elate 

With viſionary Views of Freedom's Reign. 

* Behold (ſhe cried) a Syſtem fram'd to ſuit 5 
The Genius of my democratic Tribes 

* Whoſe Anceſtry were Demigods ! Behold 

* My Freedom, hence eſtabliſh'd, on a Throne 

Of adamantine Strength! — Thee, SOLON, Thee 

The generous Tranſport of Minerva's Sons 10 
The univerſal Father term'd, and kiſs'd 

Thy ſacred Code. And ſee, the aſſembled Crowd 

With Zeal enthuſiaſtic while they drink | 

The Sounds that flow divinely from the Tongue 


Of their hoar Patriot, ſnatch the regal Robe 15 
And 
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Tho not deſpairing: For he long had read 


3 
And bid it fold his Limbs in purple Pride, 
And i in a momentary Frenzy claſp | 
The Trappings they had ſpurn'd indignant! Mark 
The Patriot's Eye: No. Pleaſure ſparkles there, 
Or darts diſhoneſt Glances centering all | 20. 
In Self.-applauſe; but pure parental Love, 
And Pity's mild i and Grief 
Prophetic, ſpeak him Sovereign of the Heart. 
Preſaging Il], he ſees the i inconſtant Tribes 
The Prey of ſome Uſurper, whole fair Mien 25 
And ſmooth Addrefs and fweet-diftilling Words 
Might lure them into Bondage, $o diſguis'd, | 
Erelong, PISISTRATUS appear d. Adorn'd 
By all the exterior Graces 3 diffuſe 
So bright a Charm o'er Genius that it ſeems | 30 


Perſuaſion's ſelf embodied, Magic hung 


\Upon his Lips—and THESEUS' godlike Race 


Fell crouching at his Feet, The reverend Sage 
Wept o'er the ſudden Impulſe; and retir'd 


(Since vainly might his Preſence interpoſe) | 35 


From each familiar Scene, to diſtant Climes 3. 


Nature's 


C) 


Nature's firſt Laws ; and trac'd, with curious Search, 


The Lineaments of proud Athenian Minds 
Yet undefac'd by Tyrants. The high Senſe 40 
Of Honor, deaden'd into ſlumberous Reſt, 

Repos'd, as yet, unſmother'd. And its Flame 

Rekindling fierce, might burſt in vengeful Wrath 

Round the pale Deſpot; while ſome daring Youth, 

Some brave HARMODIUS might ariſe, to daſh 45 
The tottering Throne in Atoms to, the Ground, 

And give to, SQOLON's Worth, to SOLON s Laws, 

His reſcued Athens, Still, the, boding Sigh, 

And many a melancholy, Pauſe, betray'd 

The Legiſlator's Mind perplex'd by Doubts | 50 
His Wiſdom vainly ſtruggled to reſolve. 

What tho my Syſtem hath oppos'd (he cried) 

« To factious Millions a diſtinguiſh'd Few, 

* Meet Rulers; yet hath rein'd the oppreſſive Rich 

* By univerſal Right of Suffrage, lodg'd | 1 
In convocated Crowds ſome Demon lurks 

* Beneath the ſpecious Fabric I, At this Hour 
Perhaps the ſuffering People rous'd to Shame 
* Murmur Revolt: But ſcarce Minerva's Self 


( 98 ) 


Can bar Relapſe to Thraldom. Many an Age 60 
Shall ſee the inſidious Nobles hovering o'er 

© Devoted Tribes—ſhall ſee, with open Front, 

* The dark deſigning Demagogue arife ; 

© While ſpreads a rapid Ferment thro' the Throng 

© Rais'd by the F orce of Eloquence, whoſe Breath 69 
Can ſhike tumultuous Athens, like the Waves 

© Of her own Euripus !” And true the Sage 

Foretold. Full many a Revolution ſhook | 414 
The frail Conſtruction, whoſe diſcordant Springs 

An ill-communicated Motion ſpoke ; "gh 70 
As the fell Pomp of One, exulting, cruſh'd 225 
The Many; and the Democratic Rage 1888 
Prevail'd ; or Ariſtocracy purſued: 0 0 
With Havock its broad Track, 0 Weis 6 alt! 


Nor Rome ſurvey” d, amidſt the changeful Shapes Ys 
Of civil Policy, the blending Parts | | 
Of one confederate Whole; while Senates warr d 55 
With popular Aſſemblies, Whether Kings 
Paſs'd ſullen by, or ſtern Dictators frown d, 


Or a Decemvirate, in dread ä 


BR,” Scowl'd 


: ( 99 ) 
Scowl'd o'er her People. Say, when public Cares 
Engag'd her throng'd Comitia ; and the Voice 
Of bluſtering Tribune, of plebeian Chief, 
Harangu'd the unſteady Multitude—impell'd 
To incidental Judgment by a Hint 


Ambiguous, by the inflammatory Phraſe, 

By Stratagem tho' ſhallow yet unſeen, 

By ſhifted Place, a momentary Turn, 

By a Bird's Flight—did Freedom there preſide, 
High Goddeſs ?—Meantime (to the Senate's Walls 
Upborne on ivory Cars of curule Pomp) 

Her Fathers, rude and unenlighten'd, felt 

The bold Philippic thunder in their Ears; 
Shuddering at each ſtrong Period that diſplay'd 
Their trampled Rights, the Crimes of ruffian Crowds, 
Their evaveſcent Glories but the Shade 

Of old Patrician Grandeur! Thus Miſrule 

And Anarchy diſclos'd the embowel'd War 

Of ſtruggling Elements that rent the State, 


a 
Yet TULLY's ſpeculative Eye perceiv'd 
The Semblance of a threefold Power, combin'd 
O 


99 


93 


100 


a ( 100 ) 
In Compact ſuch as ne er hiſtoric Pen 

Had trac'd amid the Nations. Nor a Glimpfe 

Of Empire to perfection brought, eſcap'd 

The Sage whoſe penetrating Genius ken'd 105 
The internal Motions of the reſtleſs Mind 

In politic Societies ; and drew | 4 
Its Features ſtrong and luminous. His Soul 
Imag'd in fair Idea the mixt State, | 

Where Prince and Peers in concert with the Tribes 110 
Elected from the common Maſs, exert | 
Their cloſe-cooperating Powers to frame 

Man's civil Union. Such the Furm(he'deem'd 
Too pure for mortal Eyrs 3 or only meet f 
For ſome Atlantic Iſſe, where PLATO's Theught 115 
Might fondly brood oer viſionary Bliſs | 
Whoſe white Cliffs glitter to ideal Suns, 

The Haunt of Genii! Yes! the Atlantic Waves 

Kiſs that Elyſian Ifland and that Iſle 

Is Albion! Lo her guarded Rocks are trod 120 
By Spirits that have drank empyreal Air, 


Light FREEDOM, and PaiLosoPaY, heav'n-ſprung ! 


Hail 
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Hail Genii of the Skies! A vagrant Gueſt, 
FreepoM ! thy ſolitary Steps awhile 
Pac'd Albion's Hills, as opening thro' the Ranks 
Of rude Society with gradual Glow, 
Shone Nature's imple Principle, the Love 
Of Independence ; and (impell'd by Thee, 
At Fortune's happy Criſis) rais'd the State 
A complex Form.—Erelong, deſcending flow, 130 
Pull osornv her loy'd Companion join'd, 
And fix'd the Work of Liberty, on ſtrong 
Unſhaken Baſis.-If we mark the Eſſays 
Of daring Freedom, let us turn our Eye 
Back to the Period ; where the Norman, fir'd 135 
With Conqueſt, over Albion's vanquiſh'd Race 
And o'er his victor-Armies bared the Laws 
In Thunder—ſudden, where his out-ſtretch'd Hand 


145 


Rent into Fiefs unnumber'd the wide Realm, 


And bade the Baron and the Slave, alike, 140 
Kneel in the Duſt. Vet, 1o! the fever'd Parts 
Beneath the Preſſure of the Deſpot's Sway 
Cruſh'd into Coalition, give their Powers 
To blend in one indiſſoluble Maſs ! 
O 2 Struck 
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Struck from the Monarch's ponderous Sceptre, flew 145 
The co-reſiſting Spirit, to renounce 
The univerſal Vaſſalage; while Knights 
High-helm'd, amid the proudly-ſcutcheon'd Halls 
Throng'd round their armed Barons, at whoſe Board 
Nectareous Mead from the full Goblet glanc dd 150 
Its ruddy Stream while Minſtrels harp'd the Deeds 
Of Britiſh Heroes, and the vaulted Roofs 
Echoed the Song of Glory! Nor the Domes 
Of each inferior Chieftain ceas'd to ſound 
That Echo! Strait, in one confederate Band; 155 
Ev'n Peaſants, as (a Vaſſal-troop) they roſe,, & 
To bulwark the baronial Rights, entrench'd: 
With deepening Foſs,” their own. And ſee, the Chain 
Of feodal Tyranny thro' all its Links did 12: 
Relaxing, the low Hamlet's brighten'd Wal! 160 
Reflects the chearful Blaze, at Evening-Cloſe, | 
Nor heeds the far-off Curfew.” Village-Peace 
Smooths, undiſturb'd, her Pinions, and fits ſtill ;- - 
Reſting her Eye upon the curling Smoke 
That blends its Volume with the ſapphire Heaven! 165 | 
But inſecure and fleeting was the Boon. | | 


40 3 
Of civil Harmony, that, ſcarce enjoy d, 
Fled the vain Graſp. The People's Threats, the Torch 
Of dire Commotion, Fields o'erflow'd with Blood, 
Perfidious Treaties, and rekindled War, 170 
Paſt, in repeated Series, ere the State 
Repos'd its Quiet on the Wills of all. 


And lo! to the e] HENRY the bold Arm 
Of popular Reſiſtance opes (tho' yet 
In dim Diſcloſure) thro' the breaking Clouds 175 
The Fane of Britiſh LIBERTYI Ev'n now 
The murky Remnant of the Gloom rolls off, 
While frowns the weak Uſurper ; and it Towers 
(At the firm Bidding of her choſen Chiefs) 
Flaſh on the Sight ! Behold, the Portals wide 1380 
Expanding, her majeſtic Mien appears! 
And, as ſhe waves (the Banner of her Fame) 
The glorious Charter, her prophetic Eye 
Quick glancing o'er her EDWARD's Laws, deſeries 
Her infant SENATE riſing into Form; 185 
Surveys it ſtruggling with the T; udor Race, 
And many a Deſpot; ſees a STUART ſtrive, 


Mad 
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Mad in tyrannic Impotence, to curb 

Her Parliament new-ſtrung with vigorous Nerve 
(Like the dread Hydra's renovated Strength) 

At cach vindictive Stroke ; and raptur'd views 
Her Stateſmen glowing with the haughty Senſe 

Of recent Victory, which had burſt the Bounds 
Of Speech, giv'n Eloquence free Scope, and brav'd 
All mortal Check ;—'till, now, her Triumphs hail 
That ra, when the People Peers and Prince 
Thro' Acts that fix the Limits of their Power, 
Announce her Empire Here, tis here begun 
The Period of PILOSO HY, who beam'd 

The riſing Luſtre omher conſcript Tribes; 

Gave them to feel their own appropriate Rights ; 
Develope, with Preciſion's clearer Ken, | 

The conſtitutive Principles; and ſolve 

By juſt Analyſis, what Freedom's Force 


Aided by various Circumſtance combin'd, 


Thus, then, in Lineaments diſtinctly drawn 
Prerogative and Privilege appear d; 


190 


195 


208 


205 
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Objects of Vigilance; that claim'd, alike, 
The miniſterial Zeal, the Patriot's Care. 


Hence Oppoſition's Spirit, ever bold 219 
To meet the undue Preponderance of Power 
With poiſing Scale: And hence the high Debate, Fa 
Still with the bounding Lines in View that mark | 
The People's Freedom. or the Sovereign's Right. 


Thus too, the illuminated Mind ſurvey'd 215 
Its own Preheminence that mock'd the Breath 
Of boiſterous Oratory ; ſoaring far 
Above the vulgar Crowd—who dar'd not mix 
In wild Aſſemblies to diſtract the Realm 
(And raiſe upon the Illuſion of a Vote 220 
Their tottering Rights) but truſted to a Few 
| (Their delegated Chiefs) the common Cauſe 
A Few deep-read in Hiſtory's moral Page, 
Inform'd by Inftitution, and refin d 
By Faſhion's winning Eaſe, by Luxury's Charms. 225 


Hence elegant Harangues, in finiſh'd Phraſe, | 5 


Awakening chaſte IMAGINATION, ſtole 


Attention ; 


9 
1 
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Attention; and, that Eſſence of thy Speech, 
Young Pupil, ORNAMENT diffus'd its Light. 


If, then, thy readieſt Apprehenſion note 
The Genius of the STATE diſtinctly trac'd, 
The Groundwork of the Senatorial Strain 
Here opens: Whilſt a Crowd of Subjects meet 
Diſcuſhon's Strength, in Proſpect bid it lie; 
Whether the Government's internal Springs 


Require the regulating Hand, or Cares 


 Extrinſic lead thy Views to diſtant Realms. 


Nor let the Genius of the SN ATE fly 
Thy Search, eluſive: Here thy Art ſhall build 
The Structure of the Oration, that delights 
With poliſh'd Beauty the congenial Mind. 


VERS'D in forenſic Knowledge and the Powers 


Of legal Oratory, patriot Love 
Perhaps Ambition prompts thee to purſue 
The bright Career of Fame; and, tho' enroll'd 


With Delegates, aſpire where Ermine points 


— 


230 


235 


240 


245 


Ennobled 


„ 
Ennobled Worth! And well thy Merits claim 
The proud Diſtinction, while thy mental Eye 


Clearly the Conſtitution's Fabric ſees. 


But if thou join the Britiſh Senate rude 
From thy paternal Manſion, vaunting there 
Thine independent Soul, thy unbrib'd Senſe 
Of antient Virtue, and the heroic Blood 
That in thy Veins devolves the untainted Stream 
Yet arm'd with no preparatory Skill 
In legal Science ; ah beware the Laugh 
« Which ſcarce the firm Philoſopher can ſcorn!” 
Truſt not to plain Integrity alone, | 
To plain uncultur'd Talents. Many a Sun 
Shall o'er thy unremitting Toils revolve— 
Thy filent Obſervation, ere Applauſe 
Shall hail the Beauties of thy fluent Speech. 


Gifted with previous Knowledge to diſcuſs 
The multifarious Subjects that require 
Deliberative Skill; o'er Britain's Iſle 
Extend thy Cares, redreſs her Wrongs, diſcloſe 


FP 
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The internal Sources of her Wealth, and roll 
Thro' broader Channels its diffuſive Tide. 


Oft, too, with accurate Attention watch 
The Empire's hoary Fabric! See, where clings 270 
Corruption, mining deep its maſſy Strength 
With flow corrofive Canker ; nor remit 


Thine Efforts,. to deſtroy the deadly Bane.. 


Such the high Province of the Good and Great 
Thro' many a Reign; tho' oft their Fancy glow'd. 275 
With idle Projects, and amufive Schemes 
| Utopian ;. tho their fond chimeric Fears 
Flutter'd o'er weltering Albion, as foredoom'd 
To ſatiate many a Harpy with her Blood. 


Yet hath Venality, with frequent Clang, 280 
Sounded its ominous Pinions, ſnuffing wild 
The promis'd Feaſt. And Britons long had fall'n 
Its Prey, but for ST. AUBYN's honeſt Pride, 
And WYNDHAM's Worth, and CHATHAM's glorious Zeal! 
For tho' full oft theſe patriot Spirits ſtrove, 285 
Too feeble to exterminate the Foe, 


Still 


( 109 ) 
Still by reiterated Force, they check'd 
The venom'd Peſt, and daſh'd its riſing Rage. 


Yet, yet miſdeem not Albion's ſeagirt Iſle 
A ſolitary Kingdom; tho' her Cliffs 290 
In ſullen Majeſty, front Thule's Shores. 


Behold her balancing the tremulous Scale 
Of European Politics. Survey 
Her Trident's Strength uplifted o'er the Deep ; 
Where Fleets innumerous her wide Empire own, 295 
Couch to her paſſing Glories, and announce 
Her Pride of Commerce, and her Pomp of War : 
While, far as ſtern America (that feels 
Licentious Fires, not Freedom's holy Flame) 
Far as remoter India, pouring forth 300 
Its ſwarthy Sons, the Britiſh Navies ſtream 
The imperious Pendant on the ſcented Breeze; 
To bear away the Spices of the Grove, 
The Silk's Juxuriant Luſtre, or the Pearls 


Of Ormuz, ſoftening with their watery Tint 305 
The Diamond's Blaze! Meantime, the Nations ſhake 
| P2 Ev 


1310 
Ev'n to the Banks of Ganges, at the Shout 
| | Of Britain's martial Triumphs—Calpe's Rock 
Exulting, echoes back the diſtant Sound ! 
But, O! beyond the Riches that attend | 310 
Thy proud commercial Intercourſe, or all 
The Power of 
Be thine, ingenuous 
The Empire of thy I 
Which, ev'n amid extr 
Its liberal Bleſſings, like the Hand of Heaven ! 


pet, Arms that deluge Earth; 
enator, to prize | 
iſlative ray w | 


er Nations, wafts 317 


Lo, where the idolatrous People that adore 

The Day's firſt Radiance, Wonder, while they meet 
The angelic Shapes thy Mandate o'er the Wave 

Speeds to their torrid Region—manly Truth ; 320 
Unfetter'd Sentiment, whoſe growing Form 

Enlarges, as her Steps approach; the Mien 

Of portly Liberty; Benevolence, 

Her open Arms unfolding, as to claſp 

Creation ! Hark the Dæmons of the Eaſt MK 4225 
Hurrying to their incarcerate Abodes, E361 
Howl at their fell Dominion loſt, and leave 


The enlighten'd Tribes to Happineſs and Thee! 
And 


WH 
And yet, as if too limited thy Taſk 


To humanize diſcover'd Climes, thy Word 
Commands the adventurous Veſſel daſh the Foam 
Of unknown Waters wild, explore new Tracks, 
And burſt with daring Prow the polar Ice ; 

That Britiſh Freedom with unbounded Range, 
Wing'd by the ſenatorial Voice, may fix 

Her Laws, beyond the Barriers of the World ! 


See, then, thy glorious Delegacy, fraught 
With high momentous Subjects. Tis a Taſk 
That claims the intenſeſt Energies of Mind! 
And when thy Studies are matur'd, a Vein 
Of quick Expreſſion may, perhaps, be thine, 
At every Call; fince Knowledge will ſuggeſt, 
And ready Words expreſs perſpicuous Thought. 
But think not Readineſs enough: The Talk 
Familiar that attends the mantling Bowl 


May boaſt ſuch Merits. Tis not Eloquence— 


Whilſt neither arm'd with nervous Strength, to whelm, 


Nor fraught with winning Softneſs, to ſeduce 


The Soul: Old CATO's Sternneſs would diſdain 


339 


333 
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So mean a Language, ev'n tho CATO mock'd 
Each Artifice of elegant Harangues. 
But know, thou haſt not CATO to addreſs 
With letter'd Lore, and Language unadorn'd : 
For to the Sage's philoſophic Senſe 
Thy Audience add a Delicacy, nurs'd 
In ſoft tho' not effeminating Eaſe. 


Enter the concave Senate ; = behold 
Its Sons with an IMAGINATIVE WARMTH, 
And with a Tas r correct endued ; a quick 
Perceptive Keenneſs in the jupGinG PoweR, 
Averſe to long and weariſome Detail ; 


And Pass lox's Glow, tho' not the intemperate Heat 


That in declamatory Diction burns. 


Whether, enrob'd amidſt the ſplendid Tribe 
Of Britain's Peers, thou venerate the Seats 
Where long hath beam'd the hereditary Pomp; 


(Marking the Throne of Kings, now firſt adorn'd 


By royal Elocution's graceful Charm) 
Or whether, ranking with the inferior Chiefs, 
Thou fit obedient to the People's Voice; | 


nw” 
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Still 
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still o'er the Aſſembly ſhines that Poliſh giv'n | 
By Education's gentle Hand, which ſmoothes l 
The Roughneſles adherent oft to Minds ER | 
Unfaſhion'd, and precludes the Effays ſo bold | | 
In rude uncultur'd Genius—the Career 375 
Of Talents ſupereminent and vaſt. it 


In ſuch an Age, the Precepts of the Schools 

Would vainly to its loftier Summit bring 
Thy ſenatorial Eloquence. Tho' there | 
Rules in exacteſt Symmetry, deduc'd 380 
From Nature, may dire& thy infant Art; 
Tis not in formal Leſſons to mature | 
Its growing Strength. The Diction critic Rules [ 
Preſcribe, deſerves thine imitative Aim: | 
Yet, tho' in juſt Analyſis thou ſee 385 | 
The Principles of Language, and the Means | 
To gain that finiſh'd Elegance of Phraſe 
Adapted to the Genius of thy Sphere ; | 
Still is that Manner wanting which defies = 
All Definition, and is only caught 

Thro' atual Obſervation, Thine Harangue 
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Perhaps diſpleaſes, by its frigid Air. 4G 

Preciſion nicely ſtudied, eas aon! 7 Aa 
Of uſeful Repetition that might ſeem | $2017 24 1 
Obtruſive Matter to the bookworm Sage. | 395 

Haſte, then, where eaſy Converſation ſports | 
With all Expreſſion's Negligence, whoſe Stream 
Redundant flows, tho' faſhionably free ; a 5 
That by a happy Mixture of the Strain : 
To Schools and living Circles known, thy Art 400 
May rounded to its full Perfection riſe! 

Firſt, be thy Efforts guided, liberal Vouth! hg 
To meliorate thy Language, by the Laws J 
Of rhythmic Numbers; and enrich its Vein 
By figurative Elegance. A Flow 0 ] 405 
Of clear ſyllabic Harmony, that ſtrikes | * 
With every fine variety of Sound 
The curious Ear, can give ev'n Weakneſs strength; 

Set off the triteſt Subject, and attach 
A luring Manner to each dry Detail. 410 

How few the Models of a Style that boaſts 

The Veil of Eaſe by ſimple Nature thrown 
O'er 


D 
O'er artificial Beauty | TULLY's ſelf 
Whoſe Declamations, exquiſitely wrought, 
Melt with a ſoft Diffuſion on the Ear, 


Or roll in deep ſonorous Tones, betrays 


Too evident a Toil ; While Pleaſure's Spell 
Amid the quick-reiterated Pauſe 


Diſſolves; and Fancy mourns her-vaniſh'd Dream, 


Yet ſtudy thoſe, whoſe Writings have approach d 


The Beautiful in Harmony, Tis thine 

With juſt Diſcernment to ſelec or than 

Each imitable Point, cach VICIOUS Tarn, | 
And, if thy Art, that ſnatches, thus, a Charm 

From Muſic, in her radiant Siſter hail 

The Grace of glowing Figures, tis in thee 

To ſpread Imagination's lovely Tint _ 

O'er all thy Style, Tranſcribe the Figures meet 

For ORNAMENT ; explore, with ſtudious Care, 


Their every Source, and mark, when beſt applied. 
Oft, in thy ſolitary Hours, eſſay 

To warm thy Fancy with ideal Scenes 

That intereſt or delight: Then give thy Speech 


N Q 
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425 


439 


Expanſive 
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Expanſive Wing; and, deep retir'd, declaim | 
Amidſt thy patrimonial Oaks, whoſe Shade 435 
Embowers thy Path. Thy fervent Tranſport fled, 
Retrace each Image that in rapid Flight 
Paſt o'er thy Mind. Thus Judgment ſhall perceive, 
That all thy Diction's figurative Glow: | 
Z Aroſe from pureſt Nature, unalloy'd. 440 


But ſhould thy Language too Juxuriant ſeem— 2 | 
Too ſtudied or elab' rate, truſt the Muſe, | | 
"Tis not in cloyſter'd Science to correct 
The Blemiſh. Tis in manner'd Courts 4352 
Where Obſervation hangs upon the Lips 445 
Of oral Elegance, to lend that Aid | 
No philoI8gic Theoriſt can ſupply... 
"Tis in the Circles, where exults the Police 
Of Pleaſing, (CHESTERFIELD's much: boaſted: Art) 
Where Spirit joins with Gracefulneſs—'tis there, 3 450 2 ü 
Where female Wit, in ſparkling Beauty gay, | 
Heightens the Luſtre of exterior Charms ; = | 
| Thy Converſe ſhall the Metaphor chaſtize | 
EI Too glaring, and relax its ſtiff Attire. 


( 


So ſhalt thou gain Simplicity, that gives 
The Richneſs of the figurative Term 

And all the meaſur'd Melody of Sounds 

A genuine Eafe to Colleges unknown; 
While every Decoration ſhall appear 


Thine own ſpontaneous Manner, ſcorning Art. 


And ſo thy Style, too cloſe or too conciſe 
For Elocution's Elegance (tho' meet 
For an hiſtoric Writer) ſhall acquire 
The juſt Diffuſion which expands a Thought 
In diverſe Lights; impreſſes it on all 
By frequent Repetition ; by the Length 
Of flowing Periods lends an ampler Scope 
For Ornament, of every varied Kind ; 
And, thus expatiating at large, agrees 
With ſenatorial Subjects that demand 
The copious Stream, the Plenitude of Words, 


Fear not an unconnected Style, too lax 
In negligent Expreſſion; ſince thy Mind, 


With previous Reading ſtor'd, hath Power to prune 


The excreſcent Phraſe familiar Converſe loves. 
| " Qz 
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Of this accordant Mixture duly mark 
In many a mighty Maſter of thine Art 
The beautiful Reſult ; tho', firſt, obſerve 


Two great Exemplars, (whom thy Country views 


With juſteſt Admiration) not unſtain ed 480 
By Blemiſhes which our inſtructive Song IT 
Hath clearly pointed. Thro' the Shade of Years  _ 

If thou revert thy tranſitory Gare 1 in 
Where, in the Britiſh Senate, wilt thou fink 1 
Thy vagrant Eye? F ew are the Chiefs, that claim 483 
Our Homage. Tho', at CHARLES's fateful Day, 2 4 


248 = Wa 


Flaſh'd, as a Light meteorous (that quick | 
Thro' Zther paſſes beyond mortal Ken) 


The rapid Blaze of Eloquence; the Muſe - ern 10 
Perceives no Model, who, approaching near. 490 
To finiſh'd Oratory, can be trac'd -, - +, 144 7 


In Lines diſtinctive... Not that ſhe diſdains r 
A SELDEN's Vigor, or a HAMPDEN's Rage, 

Or the devoted STRAFFORD's laſt Eſſa ß 20% u » 

Glorious thro' great Etergence! But we Bae 129218 495 
To catch the Features bf 4 BRUNSWICK 's Rein 


4 * Ms ; | 0 
Where 
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Where, from a Galaxy of Speakers bright 
With indiſcriminated Beams, broke forth 
A CHATHAM's Splendor ! Faſt the mingled Rays 


Of the ſurrounding Orators grew pale— 

Fainting into the Skies! Ev'n WYNDHAM's Star 
Was dim; and PULTENEY had no Luſtre, there, 
And, lo! the flaming Son of Genius, bold 

In native Independence and impell'd 

By ſtrong Ambition, ſeizes at a Graſp 

The comprehenſive subject, that appears 

Infinitude to vulgar Views ! His Mind 


Original and vaſt, his nervous Strain 


Unlabour'd and irregular, his Voice 

Commanding, his Eye cloath'd with Lightnings, ſtern 
His Aſpect and terrific, as the Frown 

Of Heav'n—Sublimity his every Nod 


Attended, proud of her miniſtrant Powers.! 


Twas thus THEMISTOCLES the Athenian Tribes 


Struck with Amazement, as his eagle Mind 
Intuitive diſdain'd the ſofter Arts 


Of Rhetoric, truſting to its Strength alone ! 


But CHATHAM, tho' not verſatile as great, 


509 
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510 
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Could 
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Could ev'n effuſe the inſinuating Tones 
Of Sweetneſs, with ſo exquiſite a Grace, 
That his enchanted Auditory hung 
Upon his Breath repoſing, as the Wave 
In placid Stillneſs reſts upon the Shore! 


Yet was he not accompliſh'd. Nature gave 
With Prodigality a mental Boon, 
Which every Eye aſtoniſh'd. Yet was Art 
Vet claſſic Art was wanting there, to ſmooth 
The Aſperities of Language; to reſtrain 
A Copiouſneſs o'erflowing the juſt Bounds 
Of Order, and give Method to the Whole— 
One dazzling Emanation! Rude, verboſe, 
With Incorrectneſſes of Style, and Words 
Inaccurately plac'd, no Skill he own'd, 
To treat the dry unanimated Theme ; 
Nor in the cooler Moment, gain the Aſſent 
Of a. any to his harſh Eſſays. 


But, in his Orb our Verſe unwilling points 
Theſe little Spots, that almoſt diſappear 


Amidſt the fadeleſs Glory. Turn we, next, 


* 
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* 


535 


To 


( wn Y .* 
To living Politicians; where ſtands forth 540 
Conſpicuous in the variegated Groupe, 
Of Rhetoric no mean Maſter—more'obſerv'd, 
As with a CHATHAM's Traits contraſted riſe 
His ſtrongly-ſhaded Lineaments, Profuſe 
Of florid Declamation, he hath Taſte 545 
That, with a Reliſh inexpreſſive, feels 
The finer Beauties of the Grecian Page — 
Say, who, like BURKE, can feel them? All the Train 
Of claſſic Imag'ry his Mind evolves, 
And quick into a new Creation moulds, 550 
The Race of fairy Fancy !—But too fond 
Of erudite Alluſfions—too propenſe 
To draw from antient Poeſy the Tropes 
The Figures of his Speech, to Truth he gives 
A fabling Air and buries common Senſe 3 555 
Beneath an Heap of Metaphor. His Thoughts 
Are methodiz'd by ARISTOTLE's Rules; 
And (if no Rival's irritating Sneer 
Derange his Plan) in regular Array 
The Series of the Harangue proceeds—yet ſtiff T 560 
Thro' Regularity ; and not enough 
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1 
Savouring of the Colloquial -an Harangue 
That might beſeem the Academy or m_ 
Like ſome inaugural Oration, GCE neee 2214 10 


In claſſic Vein, beneath a Pedant's Eye. 565 


Then be not CHATHAM's onto, thine— 95 
Nor BURKE's; but, blending their Perfections, * 
Such Numbers as a CHATHAM' 8 poliſh' d Son 
Might not diſdain to own! Tho! in the Bloom 
Of Years yet wiſer than matureſt Age, 570 
Clear amid all the Energy of Speech, 
Ample yet not prolix, and (as he gains 
The yielding Judgment o'er r and captive — 

The Paſſions) rich in various F igures brought 
With nice Selection *. the Stores of Taſte 575 
To charm lmegination»-lo! he towers | 

In Genius (and exalted Rank) the Pride WAS 

Of Albion !—Nor his ever-active Foe 

In vigorous Talents and a Speaker's Worth 


Shines far inferior; as the deep Debate if 580 


With fine-invented Argument he guides, 


But leſs embelliſh'd Diction. To his Search 
While 
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While univerſal Politics, the Maze 
Of European Manners, and the Intrigues 
Of foreign Courts are uninvoly'd, his Skill 535 
To illuminate his Auditory, meets 
No rival Mind z—unleſs a SHERIDAN 
With all his winning Elocution riſe— 
His keenly pointed Satire, and his Sport 
Of quick Alluſion! But the nobler Flights 590 
Are SHERIDAN's—the bold majeſtic Wing. 
Witneſs that unexampled Strain ſublime, 
Which, with an Influence undiminiſh'd, ſway'd 
(Long as the Moon from her meridian Heaven 
Bends downward to the Wave) the Senate's Sons 595 
Unanimous—now melting into Tears— 
Now glancing Indignation ; while, difclos'd 
To View, the Fziontzs of India roſe 
From their blank Gloom !—Wonder the Senate ſeiz d 
Deep as the Vulgar own, or as he felt, 600 
When ſudden all Palnyra's Columns burſt 
Upon his Sight; or, when the freſcoed Walls 
Of Herculaneum ſtarted into Day 
Afreſh, though buried for a thouſand Years! 

R Fir'd 
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Fir'd by thoſe great Ideas, can the Muſe 
Obſerve the Senate's cooler Aſpect, pleas'd 


605 


By COURTNEY's ſparkling Wit; or NORTH's Replies— 


No more to re-enliven the dull Hour? 
Or, can ſhe note a STORMONT's ſolid Senſe 3 
A RICHMOND's high inventive Talents, Ied 


By patriot Zeal, more beauteous than the Blaze 


| Of all his ducal Glories ? Or the ſtrong— 


The rooted Principles a THURLOW boaſts, 
Unbias'd Guardian of our facred Rights, 


Immutable—the Briton, truly free? 


But let the Muſe to her didaQic Path | 
Reverting, the too rapturous Heat allay. 


If, then, ingenuous Pupil, thou haſt read 
Theſe Rules and Models, ſearch into the Bent 
Of thine own native Talents. Here, perchance, 
Lies a peculiar Bias, to create 
An independent Manner of thine own ; 

Or elſe in friendly Uniſon agree 
With ſome congenial Mind, whoſe Features fair 
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Take 
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Take for thy juſt Exemplar. Thus, diſtin& 625 
With every Trait original that ſhews 
True Genius on a perfect Model form'd ; 
Thy elegant Oration ſhall addreſs 
The 1MAGIiNATIvE FACULTY ; and touch | 


With great Effect, the quick percipient TASTE. 630 


And as that TAs TE to nice Preciſion wrought 

Contemns the Tricks of Rhetoric, O beware, 
Leſt in the Fervor of thy kindled Soul 
Thou catch the imperfe& Word, the flippant Strain, 
Alas, too current with the conſcript Tribe; 635 
Tho” ſprung amidſt the hefitating Hems © 
Of unfledg'd Senators, who (all unlike 
The cautious PERICLES) intreat not Heaven 
To guard them from the unworthy Speech, but ſeize 

The Proverbs of the Multitude or coin 640 
The uncouth equivocal Expreſſion. Hence 

(Behold what apiſh Mimicry effects) 

The novel Syllables with eaſy Lapſe 

Slide off into the Language, and corrupe 

By vitious Sounds its Purity. Deſpiſe 645 
EA R 2 Each 
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Each low Attempt at Wit; nor intermix, 


In ſtrange Aſſociation, Scripture-Shreds 
With thy mock Oratory ! And, ſtill worſe, 


(What Time, perhaps, the Senator may wear 
The ſaffron Robe of Bacchus) meaner ſtill 650 
The factious Hiſs, and many a factious Sound 


Promiſcuous, which the Muſe diſdains to name. 


Nor ever be it thine, correctly-dull, 
To weary JuDGMENT by the meagre Speech 
Creeping ãn all the Penury of Words; 655 | 
Whoſe humble Merit ſcarce o'erſhoots the Mark 
Of baſe Vulgarity. And ſhun Details, 
And each prolix Diſcuſſion ; that, remote 


From the main Objects of thy proper Sphere, 


Have neither Power to intereſt or inſtru, 660 


Thus, heedleſs of Antipathy too plain— 

Of yawning Somnolence diffus'd around, 

The Speaker by political Harangues 

Fatigues his Audience; while perhaps (to ſhew 

His travel'd Knowledge) he developes wide | 665 
Ruſlia's internal Policy, her Wealth 
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And riſing Grandeur, ſacrificing Senſe 


To idle Syſtems never doom'd to prove 

The Touchſtone of Experience, No—addreſs 
The Judgment's keen Perception, that delights 
In the full Force of nervous Argument, 

Tho' ſolid yet not tedious; tho' arrang'd 

In due perſpicuous Order yet averſe 

To formal Structure, like the abſtruſer Rules 
Of Logic link'd by ſtrict- connecting Chain. 


Meantime, another Attribute of Mind 
Reſiding in the Senate, claims thy Care; 
Tis PAss rox! But tis Paſſion ſo ſubdued 
So ſoften'd by the Manners, that it ſeems 
All Coldneſs to the Fire of Athens Chiefs 
To her alert Vivacity, which glow'd 
Amidſt her Areopagus—the Soul 
Of Senſibilities awaken'd wild 
To Action, rapid Action unconſtrain'd ! 


Yes! tis a Paſſion o'er which Taſte hath breath'd 
Her cool ſoft Tints; ſuch as a STRAFFORD's Air 


670 
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Of 
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Of plaintive Eloquence might haply move, 
If aided by his injur'd Worth alone; 
Nor borrowing ought of adventitious Help 
From what thy faſhionable Audience deems 690 
But artificial Trick. The feeling Scene, | 
Where ſtood his little Offspring rang'd around 
Lifting their pleading Eyes—had yet impell'd 
Our ſenatorial Fathers to forgive, 
(Ere Faſhion chas'd pure Inſtin& from the Heart) 69g 
Had not a perſecuting Spirit ſteel'd Ws: 
Their Breaſts to momentary Pardon prone. 
Who could deſpiſe his unaffected Strain 
So arm'd by Truth and Goodneſs ? Who, the Pauſe, 
The Tear, the Look of Pity ſwectly-thrown © 500 
On his dear artleſs Innocents ; the Sign | 
Light-riſing, of a Soul refign'd to Heaven? 


Yet, mark the Calmneſs of thy wiſer Peers 5 
Whoſe Feelings only vibrate at the Touch Y 
Of brighten'd Pathos; ; while the lovelier Traits 705 


Of Virtue, drawn by Delicacy, ſink 
- | Into the Heart. Then hope not to affect 


6829 
Then fondly truſt not thy pathetic Powers: 
Unleſs, ſweet Nature's Artiſt, thou haſt Skill 
To pencil her fine Attitudes, her Air 70 
Attractive, her free Drapery's fluid Folds; 
And, thro' Imagination's Medium, paint 
To Paſſion. Pathos cools, where Faſhion reigns. 


k Far other Notions of pathetic Speech 
The Speakers of the Roman Senate form'd; 715 
Who ne'er eſſay d to ſteal into the Heart, | 
By painting to the Feelings. Twas not theirs 
To touch by Imagery, but to move 
By ſympathetic Strokes - to ope the Effect 
Of each Impreſſion on their own warm Mind; 720 
Not ſhew the mental Portraiture itſelf, 
By gradual Art, thro' Fancy's calmer Light. 
Pure Paſſion dwells not on Deſcription's Hues ; 
But ever lives, (and trembles, as it lives) 
In indiſtincteſt Energies—a Look, 725 
A Tone, a Geſture! Hence, the Speaker's Soul 


Enkindled, ſpreads its own contagious Warmth : 
'Tis thus the Uncultur'd know the Affections Force, 
Biaſs'd 
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Biaſs'd by Nature to admire ! to ſhake 
With Agony, with Rapture! circumſcrib'd 730 
By narrow Bounds ; nor ſhap'd to ſcrutinize z 


The Ideas, whoſe obſcure Effect they feel. 


THO' Senates ſcarce admit the wordy Storm, 
Yet ſlight it not: Occaſions will arife 
To favour ſuch a forcible Diſplay. | 73s 
Oft as ſeptennial Revolutions call 
The Electors, gathering in a motley Throng 
To re- elect or ſpurn their Chiefs; tis then 
The Torrent of thy Eloquence may gain | 
Thy Point with Sway reſiſtleſs, and o'erwhelm | 740 
The Power of Oppoſition, quench the Rage | 
Of Party, or repreſs its ſmother d Flame. 


Image the aſſembled Tribes—in: Order rang'd: 
The more diſtinguiſh'd Commons—the ſet Speech 
Formal and faultering, that conciſely tells 745 
The Subject of Diſcuſſion- the ſtill Pauſe Ati. 
The Whiſperings indiſtinct, that circle round; 


While 


(-- #37: J 
While haply an addreſſing Friend preſents 
The Candidate, who, wavering firſt, perplex'd 
For Utterance, now relaxes and runs o'er 
(Scarce with the breathing Pauſes) his Harangue ; 
| Soliciting—ſoliciting—unheard— 
The People's Choice. And led by narrow Zeal, 
Or poor Self-intereſt, or a patriot Flame, 
The Partizans approach—one, characer'd 
By ruſticated Manners roughening o'er 
The Polith of half-educated Youth; 
Another, gifted with the exterior Mien 
More winning ; tho' expreſſing each, in Terms 
Inert and ſtiff, his mean embarraſs'd Thought. 
A third, of antient Family, comes forth 
As his own Grandſire's Portrait, from its Frame 
Eſcap'd, in rigid Majeſty ſupreme. 

But who yon' Figure, with obtruſive Air 
Shot forward ?—Hark, how voluble, he vaunts 
The ſudden Splendor beam'd upon B. Brows 
By Fraudulence, and Rapine and Chicane, 

An Indian Upſtart—as the flippant Phraſe 
| Glides from his hollow Tongue, tho' oft debas'd 
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By low commercial Verbage. Many a Sneer 
He points at plain hereditary Senſe ; 
Mocks unaſſuming Virtue's honeſt Pride, 
And bids it ſeek a Refuge in the Cells 
Of dark Retirement from Oppreſſion's Fangs— 
Cloſing the moated Caſtle's airy Hall, 
Whoſe loſty-window'd Pomp ſhall boaſt no more 
The rich Reflexion of the ſtoried Pane, 
But frown its Horrors on the Spectre- Tribe 
Of Anceſtry diſhonour'd ! Such the Force 
Of Eaſtern Opulence, of Eaſtern State 
Too menacing !—And ſee the dazzled Throng 
O'er-rul'd by Peculation's Offspring, hail 
His inſolent Pretenſions with Applauſe, 
Tho' but a fleeting Murmur. For behold! 
With mild Addreſs and Dignity appears 
A long-known Patriot, of ingenuous Birth, 
Ingenuous Virtue !—O'er his placid Mien 
Soft ſpreads a prepoſſeſſing Luſtre—Huſh'd 
Upon his mellow Voice the Aſſembly floats, 
And each inferior Speaker ſhrinks abaſh'd : 
While, with the Modeſty that e er adorns 
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Pure unpretending Merit, he unfolds 
The Topic of Diſcuſſion in a Vein 
Of Elocution's flowing Eaſe; adverts 
To popular Opinions, ſketching clear 795 
The Feature of the Times; with keen Addreſs 
Obſerves the general Temper of the Crowd; 
Seizes in quick Tranſition (yet with Art 
Too latent to be viſible) the Sparks 
Of momentary Spirit; at a Stroke 800 
Lays bare the Party-Zealot's dark Deſign ; 
And, laſhing the mean Agents of Intrigue, 
On ev'ry Point expatiates unreſtrain'd— 
Till now the Oration riſes into all 
Its Energy; and his electric Eye 805 
And every animated Geſture act | 
His ardent Speech, his Vehemence of Thought! 


He ceaſes. An extatic Pauſe ſucceeds, 
That bars all Utterance—when a mingled Shout 


Applauſive echoes to the concave Heaven ! 810 


In vain the poor contentious Party tries 
The Feebleneſs of heſitating Tones, 
| And 
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And broken Periods: Indian Pomp in vain 


Flutters the ruffled Honors of its Plumes! 


All yield—the Multitude borne ſwift away 
Afia's high Chiefs, and“ Yahoo-Squires,” alike, 
Sink in the impetuous Whirl, ingulph'd and loſt! 


And grand the Emprize of Eloquence, empower'd, 


Where erſt Diſhonor triumph'd, to oppoſe 

Skill to deep Skill ; give Probity the Charms 

That varniſh over Vice; and her own Arts 

Againſt herſelf dire& with dext'rous Aim— 

Thoſe colourable Arts her motley Spawn 

Vaunt to the World's broad Glare. With idle Arm 
Truth holds the unpoliſh'd Targe againſt Deſign 
And fell Oppreſſion. No romantic Muſe 

Would warn thee, that, beneath the Senate's Roof, 
The bluſtering CLEON claims thy Vigilance 


Suſpicious; the ſmooth Orator, adept 


In Tricks theatrical; and he, who points, 


Coloſſal Plunderer, with a Tyrant's Air, 


His gorgeous Spoils. Since, then, the Taſk were vain 


Amid a cumbrous Empire's wide Diſplay, 
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Its Faſhions, Luxuries, its commercial Pride; 
Its Opulence and Grandeur, to reſtore 
Thy Country to primeval Plainneſs—deem'd 
Of old the cloſe Companion of pure Worth ; 
Since idle every Effort to recall 
Simplicity of Manners, be thy Care 
To bid Magnificence and Ornament 
Subſerve Integrity; o'er ſubject Earth 
To ſpread the Greatneſs of the Britiſh Laws 3 
With an extenſive Empire co-extend 
The Virtues, whoſe kind Influence ſoftens Life; 
And nurture, with a Patron's liberal Warmth, 


833 


840 


Fancy and TasTE : Hence ſprung thy ſplendid Art; 845 


And, lo, to theſe addreſt, thy Eloquence 
Shall from Corruption gain her Hoſt of Slaves ! 
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ARGUMENT. 


EVIEW of the three preceding Books—the firſt Book containing the 

Elementary Part of the Subjef—the ſecond, the Eloquence of the Bar—the 

third, the Eloquence of the Senate : The Eloquence of the Pulpit remaining to be 

_ on, in the fourth Boot, Verſe 1 1010. Invocation to the ſacred Muſe, 

10. Under ber Influence, the Preacher to be inſtructed in the Character of 

hs Audience in the Pathos—in the Subirchs proper for Sermons, V. 23. Su- 

periority of the Inſpired to Heathen Writers, in ſeveral Points, V. 30. The 

facred Scriptures los often diſreliſded, in Conſequence of an _ Familtarity with 
them, and the Tediagſucſi druning Textyariſts, V. 65. | 


Adurgſ to the Preacher, V. 85. His Genius and Learning to no Purpoſe, 
tmleſs he is acquainted with Men and Manners, V. 95. The Diſpoſition, Sc. of 
bis own Audience, to be his principal Study, V. 97. The common People com- 
Poſing the greater Part of his Congregations, V. 106. Their Charafter—Cre- 
dulity, Prejudice, Seriouſneſs, rude Intelligence and rng Paſſions the more 
obvious Traits of it, V. 112. The Preacher to dire his principal Attention to 
the Paſſions, V. 195. Florid Language, deep and refined Reaſoning, Sc. io be 
avoided, V. 205. A ſuperficial Acquaintance with the abfiruſer Dofrines of 
Religion often dangerous ta the common People, V. 232. Methodiſt deſcribed, 
V. 238. Difficulties the Preacher hath to fruggle with, V. 290. The Author's 
perſonal Feelings on the Occaſion, V. 295. Digreſſion, V. 30s. 


Pathos, the Eſſential of popular Preaching, V. 370. Picture of Religion 
V. 375. I this Country, but for its peculiar Faſtidiouſneſs, Pulpit-Oratory might 
diſplay ilſelf to beiter Advantage, than in thoſe Countries that are ſubjeed 10 
Superſittion and Tyranny, V. 393. To produce the Pathos, the Preacher to fludy 
and analyze his own Senſations, V. 404. Hence be will clearly underfland the 
Feelings of others, and know how to appeal to and influence them, V, 410. Fa- 
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miliar Alluſions to recent Scenes or Incidents very proper to be introduced into 
Sermons, V. 427. Unaffetted Earnefineſs beſt becoming the Pulpit, V. 435. 
The Preacher to look on his Flock as his own Offspring and addreſs them accord- 
ingly, V. 443- The Pulpit-Orators of the laſt Age no Models for Imitation, 
though the Solidity of their Matter deſerve Attention, V. 450. Aller theſe general 
Views, particular Topics for Sermons inſiſted on, V. 472. Figures conſonant 
with Paſſion, V. 637. Structure of the Sermon, V. 650. The Influence of 
Preaching, when recommended by a blameleſs Condu?, V. 660. The modiſh, the 
Fox-bunting, the Tythe-exating Parſon, however eloquent, little attended to, 
V. 665. The Union, however, of a good Life and good Doctrine in the poor un- 
friended Clergyman producing no very viſible Effect, eſpecially when counter= 
balanced by the Vices of the Great, V. 720. Story of Villicus, V. 750. 


View of other Species of Pulpit-Eloquence—in our Univerſities—at the Temple, 
V. 837. Horne, Porteus, Hurd characteriſed, V. 920 In the true Pathetic, as 
reſulting from Nature and the Scripiures, Blair and Stonehouſe the great Maſters — 
the firſt, for Matter—the ſecond, for Delivery, V. 955. To unite in himſelf their 
diftinfirve Excellences, recommended as the Object of the Pupil's Ambition, 
V. 990. Concluſion of the Poem. | 
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Tus ENGLISH ORATOR. 
BOOK the FOURTH. 


Wy AT Time my young unpractis d Muſe eſſay d 

In harſh preluſive Numbers, to unfold 

The Principles of Eloquence, the Smile 

Propitious of the Few who love the Lyre, 

Nor turn, averſe from its didactic Sounds, 5 
Waken'd my ardent Hopes. Hence Albion heard 

The bolder Deſcant on her ſapient Bar: 

Hence was her Senate ſung : And hence, to cloſe 

My Theme, the Pulpit claims a loftier Lay. 


Come, (ſince the View of Oratory meet to 
For Earth hath long precluded from my Sight 
A nobler Proſpect) come, æthereal Muſe, 
And with thy friendly Rays illume the Path 
That leads to Heaven Come, Muſe of Fire, allied 
To Seraphim—O thou, whom God's own Bard 15 
T Sounding 


445 


( 142 ) 
Sounding to epic Notes his Harp, invok'd 
Delighted, whether thy free Footſteps rov'd 
On Sion-hill, or faſt by Siloa's Brook ; 
Come, and the hallow'd Oracles unveil 
Of Inſpiration—what the Viſitant 
Of Aganippe's Fount or Acidale 
Might fly abaſh'd ; as from Ithuriel's Spear 
The Demon ſtarted ! So ſhall they, who guide 
The unlettered People, mark Religion's Power 
Perſuaſive, to direct the common Mind. 


Thus too, ſublime Inſpirer, by thine Aid 
May I develope Subjects undiſclos'd 
To ſuperſtitions Athens, whole dark Zeal 
* Inſcrib'd her Altar to the unknown God.“ 


For ſay, my liberal Pupil, (not in vain 
Nurtur'd amid the hoary Domes and Walks 
Of Cam or Iſis, if thy tutor'd Mind 
Have with the Pagan Treaſures intermix'd 


The Chriſtian's purer Wealth) fay hath thine Eye 


Obſerv'd in Hiſtory or in fabling Lore, 


20 
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Topics 


( 143 ) 
Topics ſo greatly ſolemn as we draw 
From facred Wiſdom ? Say, can ought on Earth 
Tho! it tranſport the Affections into Flame, 
Raiſe and refine their Nature, like the Heaven 
That beams upon the Chriſtian Saint ? Go ſearch 
The hiſtoric Page ; and pauſe amidſt the Pomp 
Of ſwelling Declamation. At the Head 
Of Armies, liſten to the Leader's Voice— 
The Voice, that from her tented Slumber wakes 
Ambition to fell Havock, waving wild 
Her ſanguine Plumes ! See PERICLES dart o'er 
His fall'n Athenians, Glances that beſpeak 
_ His Senſe of deathleſs Honors; and attend 
The Stateſman who applauds the warrior-dead, 
And proudly bids the living thus expire 
For airy Fame Not ſo the Goſpel trains 
The obedient Paſſions ; ſtealing from the Scene 

Of military Pride the humbled Soul— _ 
Turning from periſhable Wreaths, its Aim 
To fadeleſs Crowns! Not fo the Goſpel foothes 
The funeral Anguiſh | To the Legends turn 
Of claſſic Fiction. Say, can Pagan Draughts 
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( 144 ) 
Of Tartarus or Elyſian Skies, affect 
The penetrated Boſom, like the Word 
That ſounds its awful Sanctions, echoing back 
The native Feelings? - Ah, thy cold Aſſent 
Vet heſitates amid Virgilian Bliſs 
Or Plato's ſplendid Viſion ! Unobſery'd 
The Scripture's venerable Page unfolds 
Its chaſte Simplicity of Dreſs : For thee 
Vainly the too familiar Leſſon flows, 
Couch'd under beauteous Parables that mock 
All human Mimickry. Each facred Truth 
From immatureſt Infancy hath play'd 


Around thine heedleſs Ears—hence deem'd i inert 


And vapid—or, too feeble to ſupply 


The Stores of Eloquence, and warn Mankind. 


The liſtleſs Lectures thou haſt idly heard 
Strengthen the falſe Idea. Thou haſt ſeen 
The fable-ſtoled Speaker (yet rever'd 
For unaffected Sanctity) nod o'er 


Each freezing Word. Beneath the Pulpit's Shade 


bo 
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( 145 ) 
Oft haſt thou ſlumber'd, as with many a Text 
Inwoven, heavy lagg'd the drawling Phraſe, 80 


But ah ! miſdeem not Inſpiration's Tome, 
Frigid and weariſome ; nor each dull Strain 
The Pattern of thy Preaching, tho' the Work 
Of Sages, deeply vers'd in Scripture-lore. 


O thou, commiſſion d from above, to lead 85 
An undiſcerning Multitude to Life; 

Know, tho' thy active Genius may have div d 

Thro' all the Depths of Science; tho' thou pierce 

The Gloom of darker Hiſtory ; tho thy Skill 

Diſcuſs with Perſpicuity the Points go 
E'en of abſtruſer Morals ; tho' the Senſe 

Of Holy Writ, that puzzles oft the wile, 

Flow, to thy luminous Conception clear ; 

Ah ! frivolous thy Talents, if the Springs 

Of human Conduct in familiar Life— 95 
If living Character ne'er met thy Views, 


Read 


( 146 ) 


Read, then, Mankind. Yet o'er the checquer'd Scene 


Of Manners, rove not long with curious Search ; 
Content to ſtudy the more ſimple Race 


Ungloſs'd by Faſhion's Varniſh. Theſe, thy Flock, 


A ſkilful Shepherd, art thou call'd to guide 

Safe from the ravening Wolf, o'er dreary Heaths 
Where many a Cavern threatens—over Lawns - | 
Where bright Luxuriance catches the lur'd Eye, 
And each voluptuous Breeze wafts Poiſon round. 


Of every Audience, howſoe'er refin d, 
Few are the poliſh'd, when compar'd with thoſe 
By Education's Hand as yet unſhap'd— 
The Multitude's rough Maſs, on whom depends 
The Fabric of Society : To theſe 
Direct thy Care; and judge them not devoid 
Of Intellect. Their mental Powers that reft 
Dormant and unexerted, have a Strength 
Reſpectable but rude. They own a Senſe 
Of Right and Wrong, and mark the plainer Lines 
That ſeparate Good and Evil ; yet obſerve, 
Not with the Caſuiſt's microſcopic Eye. 
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( 147 ) 
With many a ſuperſtitious Notion fraught 
Deadening the finer Feelings (if, perchance 
The finer Feelings could, a moment, live 120 
Amidſt the untutor d Populace) they nufſe 
Credulity and Prejudice ſo ſtrong 
As ne er to be deſtroy d, but, full oft turn d 
To falutary Uſe. Of ſerious Caſt, 
They brood o'er faint Opinions, and reflect 125 
With caſual Penetration. Tho not-flow | 


To apprehend an obvious Truth, they boaſt 


Few Sparkles of Vivacity tliat quick 

Illume the Boſom. Thus while they perceive, 
Intelligent, they know not to purſue, 130 
With Streſs of mental Faculties, -a Train \ 
Of Argument, tho evident its Source, 

And tho' its Ends perſpicuous 3 ſince their Minds 

Unform'd for Reaſoning by habitual: Uſe , 

Are yet unexercis d. Their Memories aim 135 
With many a faultering Struggle, to retain 

The Subſtance of a ſhort Harangue, 'tho'-clear 
Its few Diviſions as the unclouded Light 

Of Noon. Nor can they feel the gentle Strokes 


That 


( 148 ) 
That move the placid Spirit of Eſteem, 
Or ſtir the Pulſe of tremulous Delight, 


In ſympathetic Union mingling Pain 


And Pleaſure. Can they ſee the beauteous Form 
Of repreſented Virtue ; or deſcry 

The Character which, amiable and good, 
Exhibits only to the kindred Mind 


Its own attractive Beauties ?—Can their Exe 
Quick gliſten thro' the Tear that Pity loves - 


Pity, whoſe all- endearing Sweętneſs throws 

A Languor o'er the meliorated Soul 
Expreſſive in each Feature, when appears 

The filent Eloquence of Want that aſks. 

Our Aid ?—'Tis true, Benevolence inſpires 

Our univerſal Progeny ; and prompts 

{If unalloy'd with Intereſt) to relieve 

The wretched. Vet, by Delicacy tear'd, 

Pity in Senſibility alone 

Exiſts, refin'd and pure. Can the rude Crowd 
Foſter that mild Tranquillity, ſo ting'd 

By penſive Thought, which gentle Boſoms deem 
Their deareſt Luxury? - that enthuſiaſt-Warmth 
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k Which, at the till calm Hour of Solitude, 
| Riſes, a grateful Sacrifice, effus'd 
From the full Heart ; while Nature lives around 
In ſweet Accordance waving her deep Groves, 165 
Pouring her Founts, and breathing all her Balms 
To Heaven ? Theſe are Emotions rarely known 
To the unmanner'd Vulgar. Nor to meet 
A worthleſs Object with Contempt's cold Frown, 
Or with faſtidious Dignity that flows 170 
From proud Intelligence and cultur'd Taſte, 
E'er character d their Minds. But ſuch thy Charge, 
Young Orator, joint Candidates with thee 
For God's immortal Glories. Know, they feel 
(Tho' foften'd Fancy, tho' the mellower Train - "76 
? Of finely-mix'd Affection be not theirs) 
They feel, in all its Energy, the Storm 
Of ſtronger Paſſion. Riveted to Earth, 
They ſtare blank Admiration ; beam forth Love, 180 
Or ſcowl dark Hatred ; for approaching Good 
Throb with Defire ; or, oft as Ills draw near, 
Shrink with Antipathy's collapſive Shock, 
Spontaneous ; glow with eager Hope, or ſhake 
U With 
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With Fear's convulſing Tremor; full of Joy 
Exult, or fink in Grief; ſmile Gratitude 
(Tho' faint but in the liberal Mind) or rage 
With Anger! Their's is Fancy too, amus'd 
By more familiar Images, not charm'd 
By the nice-pencil'd Viſion's abſtract Form. 


Not that with frequent Impulſe Paſſion wakes 
Self-kindling, from their indolent Repoſe, 
The unletter'd Herd ; while their quieſcent Minds 
The ſteady Love of Lucre ſways—intent 
On temporal Good, that aQuates oft the Wiſe. 


See, then, thy Taſk. To point this common Love 
Where brighter Intereſts open, by the Strength 
Of their arous d Affections, be thy prime 
Ambition. What tho', ſcatter'd thro' the Crowd 
In ſplendid Interſperfion, may appear | 
A few more penetrating Minds, that boaſt 
Superior Station and ſuperior Taſte; 
If they have human Inſtinct, they ſhall feel— 
k | 
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( 151 ) 
If they have yet a Conſcience, they ſhall fear 
The pure Addreſs from Nature and from God. 


To manage ſuch a Multitude, affect 

No florid Phraſe, or curious Periods ſmooth 
In meaſur'd Sweetnefs (not but Muſic's Sounds 
May drop in liquid Cadence from thy Tongue 
To Eaſe attun'd) nor hover o'er their Heads 
On metaphyſic Pinion, nor abſtract 
Into proud Reaſon's Maze perſpicuous Truths 
That, of a practical Concern, admit 

No philoſophic Subtleties obſcure. 


Nor, on too wide Canvaſs repreſent 
The Virtues and the Vices : Nor, in Shape 
Of formal Eſſay, be it thine to give 
Too general Admonition, indiſtinct 
Ev'n as a diſtant Proſpect that attracts 
No Eye. Thy Office prompts thee to diſplay 


The well-known Paths of Virtne in broad Light ; 


And by Perſuaſion's Energies compel 
Reluctant Crowds to enter, and be bleſt. 
| 5 U 2 
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Ill it beſeems thee, by ought ſtrange or new 
To faſcinate thy People. Tis a falſe 
Impoſing Eloquence. How idle all 
The Novelties that hum around the Ears 
Of Curiolity, a buſy Swarm 
Directed to no End. A few plain Fact 
A few plain Tenets of the Goſpel - Trutn 
Adduce; and on thy Auditors impreſs, 

With manly Zeal : To ſpeculate, were vain, 


But, grant, thy meaner Audience may prefer 
The fine-wrought Diſquiſition ; be aflur'd _ 
Thy ſubtle Syſtem ſuits not with a Race 
Buſied in Occupations that admit 
No Leiſure for Reſearch. Still, Knowledge: grows 
An interdicted Tree to Touch profane. 


Behold the uneducated Herd approach, 


And pluck the Fruits, Lo! what a ſudden Change 


Portentous—as a caſual Glimmering, thrown | 
Upon their Miſts of Ignorance, ſtirs Deſire - 
Too curious, and their prompt Ambition moves 
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To ſtray beyond the Limits of their Lot 
Thro' darkeſt Avenues. The common Cares 
Of Life, and each domeſtic Duty, deemd 
Too low for an enlightened Spirit, fink 
Scorn'd and foregone ; while Penury difarrays 
The Hamlet's humble Garniture, where, erſt 
Trim Neatneſs in her decent Ruſſet rang d 
The ſimple Stores, and ſpread on every Cheek 
The Ruddineſs of Health. Alas! no more 
His Children overjoy d ſpring forth, to meet 
A Sire, whole never-erring Footſteps croſs'd 
The ſmooth-worn Threſhold, 'thro* the Dews of Eve; 
Whoſe vigorous Toil ſuſtain d them, and whoſe Smile 
Beam'd to Content. Ah! ſhivering in the Garb 
Of tatter'd Want, they mourn, each lagging Hour, 
A Father loſt ; and wring their little Hands, 
And, pining, droop ſor Hunger! He, meanwhile, 


Eſtrang'd to every Duty his own Roof 8 

Had render'd dear, purſues a Light he hails 

Heaven's pure Effulgence - tho' a faint falſe Gleam 
Of ſuperficial Knowledge, gendering Pride 

And brainſick Folly and fanatic Zeal. 
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Led by a lying Spirit, he no more 
Liſtens, an humble Heater, but affects 
To teach the © Multitude with itching Ears; 
While his diſtorted Geſtures (that affront 
The Eye of Day) and frenzied Rant inſpite 
The puritanic Fear, or idle Hope | | 
Wing'd above earthly Cares. His whining Strain 
Boaſts a familiar Providence, that bids 
Aſſiduous Ravens hover o'er the Brook | 
Where vacant Saints expect the unhfailing Food. 


Tis thus the enthuſiaftic Train diſturb 
The Peace of fimple Villagers ; and rough 
In every mimic Clown new WESLEYS riſe. 


Such is the Effect of Knowledge, miſapplied 
In ſcanty Meaſure. And its ſhadowy Shape— 
Its feeble Semblance oft miſteads the Mind 
 Thro' PYRRHO's Mazes; where Chaotic Gloom 
Involves the blank Creation, and each Truth 
Swims but an airy Phantom. Nor more rare, 
Hath ſuperficial Science puff'd the Vain 
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With Infidel Opinions, which aſſail 


Heaven's Myſteries. Thus, from Reaſoning too refin'd 


Amid the ſacred Roſtrum, hath the Crowd 
Wreſted the Rudiments of erring Faith, 
Or caſuiſt Doubt, or the cold Deiſt's Dream. 


Alas | while Difficulties ſuch as theſe 
Obſtruct the Preacher, who would undertake 
But with full many a Fear, the Preacher's Taſk ? 
Who would attempt, but with a tremulous Hope 
Miſgiving oft, ſo arduous an Emprize ?— 
Alas ! for him, who with rude Hand awakes 
To ſolemn Numbers the didactic Lyre, 
What but Sincerity, that fearleſs truſts 
To its own conſcious Feelings, could excuſe 
His Efforts, all too feeble to reform 
By Pulpit-Oratory ?—Yet he graſps, 
Tho' weak his Powers to execute, the Senſe 
Of what is great and glorious; and, perchance, 
Sees, in his Art, the Principles that form 
A perfet Model. Nurtur d in the Seat 
Of Academic Eaſe, he there imbib'd 
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The Love of ſacred Wiſdom ; tho' the Muſe 
Of Siloa, uninvok'd, inſpir'd not then 
His Song. But in thoſe Avenues that erſt al 
O'erarch'd a BAGOT (proud to embower ſuch Worth 
Such Virtues in their venerable Shade) 310 
There, muſing oft on future Scenes, he form'd 
The Proſpect of ideal Good to flo- 
From his impaſſion'd Preaching. Nor unmark d 
His decent Fane, nor-unreview'd. his, Chargegm 
That not at Diſtance from his natal Spot 33215 
Beyond the woody Tamar, Fancy trac d; | 
And, as ſhe ſpread the glowing! Tint; it ſeem e 
No fairy Picture: For young! Hope reliev d 
With golden Rays each Figure Fancy drew. 


'T'was then, with honeſt Independence fluſh'd,,, 320 
Oft would he cry: © Ye Viſions, tho' ſo fair, 
« Perhaps ye promiſe vainly ! For, the Maſk 
« Of dark Deceit, too often worn for you, 
« Shall never hide one generous Feeling! Far | 
From this untainted Boſom be the Lure 325 
That leads thro' Flattery's Maze the cringing Crew. 

| « If 


_ 


( 157 ) 

© Tf my ſincerer Aims be fruſtrate all; 
« Whilſt the corrupt, the verſatile aſcend 
To rich Preferment thro' the Path whoſe Dutt 
* I would diſdain to tread—or, treading, ſhake 
* Indignant from my Feet; if every Wiſh 
« Urg'd by no mean Ambition, ſhould ariſe 
Unſanction'd; then, not ſorrowing, would I hail— 
* Then would I hail thy Bowers, paternal Seat, 
% Where I might yet retire, and * eat my Bread 
* In Privacy and Peace.” There might I reſt, 

„My flumbering Hopes of Honor undiſturb d 
y thoſe who, prone to Adulation, pour 
« With a deceitful Smile the cold Applauſe |— 
Happy (the hollow Sycophant unknown 


« To thoſe pure Shades) as there, where dawning Age 


« Firſt weav'd its wayward Fancies, I review 
« Thro' the dim Veil of Years, each mellow Trace 
« Of childiſh Joy and youthful Bliſs ſerene. 


There, where the veteran Umbrage of the Beech 
„ O'crhangs the creſſed Brook, that gurgling laves 
« Its wreathed Roots, or the long-waving Limes 
X 
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« Have darken'd their broad Shadows, may I oft 

* Attune the paſtoral Song; or, pondering o'er 

The ruthleſs Times when CROMWELL's Hoſts oppreſt 3 50 
« My loyal Fathers, hail in many a Tone 


« Penſive and deep, the vifionary Forms 
Of Anceſtry, that with majeſtic Air 
Swim by the Moonbeam, thro' the glimmering Trees.“ 


Such his fond Thought : And may his Heart retain 35g 
Its youthful Fires. But tho' the willing Muſe 
His ſacred Labors may relieve, and chaſe 
With a benign Serenity, the Gloom 
Which ſettles on the melancholy Brow ; 
Never may Indolence inſpire the Dream N 360 
That, firſt, in a delicious Languor creeps 
Thro' the diſſolving Frame, yet gives it o'er 
To Qualms and ceaſeleſs Heart-akes! Then return 
Ye Hopes, fair-promiling, that only wing | | 
The Soul to vigorous Action! Then return 365 
The Preacher's energetic Toils And, come 
Digreflive Muſe, to note them as they riſe. 


* 


SINCE 
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Since, Pupil, crouding Difficulties daſh 
Full oft the Preacher's Efforts, waken all 
Thy Faculties; and, ruminating deep 
Upon the Femper and the Affections mark d 
In thy plain Auditory, think, how beſt 
Thy Skill may rule them, by the genuine Style— 
The genuine Air in PATHos only ſeen. 

Then deem not (as my previous Strains have taught) 
Religion, a cold metaphyſic Form, 
Muſing o'er moral Problems, and confin'd 
To Wiſdom's Eyes alone—behold, ſhe fits, 
While Faith unveils her to the vulgar Gaze, 
Streaming cherubic Effluence o'er her Heaven 
Of ſpotleſs Azure]! To the dazzling Light 
Her everlaſting Robe, the Asbeſtos floats | 
In vivid Folds. Around her emerald Throne 
The Paſſions tremble at her awful Beck 
« Her Miniſters as flaming Fire,” to waft 
Into the mortal Boſom the pure Spark 
Ethereal, that refines our Thought ! Hence fly 
The Words that burn ; while her impulſive Power 
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Imparts 
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Imparts an Oratory only leſs 
Than what inſpir'd the Apoſtles, when of old 3090 
They ſpake all Tongues, and faw Confuſion's Reign 
The Curſe of jarring Shinar, diſappear. 
And lo! She hails her Albion as the Spot 
Auſpicious to her Orators tho', long, 
Unfriended ; whilſt, in other Climes, the Pomp 395 
Of Tyranny and Superſtition frowns, - 


Ungenial Inmates ; and in Sloth ſupine 
1 Snores the dark Priory, or proud Conclaves vaunt ; 1 
| Their hierarchal Honors ! Here the Mind | 
Shall riſe unſhackled, if too nice a Senſe ; 100 
; | Faſtidious intervene not, to retard EA 
Its Flights — Here Par Hos unoppreſt may ſway 
The Crowd, while pure Religion beams around, | J. 
Firſt therefore, to produce the Pathos, fix 
Upon the great Emotions of thy Soul 405 
The mental Eye; and deem thy Hearers mov'd 
By ſimilar Senſations. Thus the Caſe 
Of others may be accurately drawn 
= From thine aſſenting Heart that feels it true. 


Thus 


1 
Thus intimately verſant in the Soul's 


Quick Movements, thou wilt never harſhly treat 
What ſhould be gently turn'd to Virtue's Road; 


Removing each Obſtruction that may bar 
Perſuaſion, and preparing every Mind 

By lenient Meaſures, ere thy Art unfold 
Doctrines, whoſe mortifying Aſpect ſuits 
No worldly Prepoſſeſſion; nor the Pride, 
The Vanities, the ſenſual Cares of Man. 


Free to receive thy Leſſons, ſhall the Heart 
Attend them, unrevolting. Then affect, 
And in repeated Agitation keep 
By thy Diſplays of ſacred Truth, the Race 
Of Paſſion ; which, attemper'd into Shapes 
Reſembling ſcarce their former Guiſe, and held 
In cloſe Engagement, rarely ſhall relapſe 
Again imbruted, amid earthly Things. 


Meantime thy Style familiar, that alludes 
With pleaſing Retroſpect to recent Scenes 
Or Incidents amidſt thy Flock, freſh grav'd 
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On Memory, ſhall recall their ſcatter d Thought 


And intereſt every Boſom. With the Voice 
Of condeſcending Gentleneſs, addreſs 

Thy kindred People. Shun the diſtant Air, 
The formal: Shun the Flippancy too ſmooth, 
The Lightneſs too theatrical; the Starts 

That waken for awhile the liſtening Ear, 

But waken to Antipathy. Be warm, 


Vet grave: Unite an animated Soul 


With dignified Demeanor ; and, untouch'd * 
By the Vainglory that on HEROD beam'd 

A momentary Rapture, big with Death, 
Preach not thyſelf ; but nurſe an ardent Zeal 
As for thy Offspring rang d below ! The F "5J 
Of Exhortation haply may diffuſe 

Thy Piety, thy Virtues; as they ſee 

The Emotions of a Parent. But beware | 


; 
"4-1 © 


Of overacted Violence, that turns 
To Ridicule the beſt-imagin'd Strain. 


The Pulpit- Speakers that aroſe to Fame, 
Ere Britain from Aſperities had cleard 


430 


435 


445 


6163) 


Her Language, opening to thee ample Stores 
For Eloquence, may fill thy glowing Mind _ 20 
Wich ſolid Thought, and temper thus the Warmth 
Of Paſſion: But the Pulpit might in vain 
Adopt their Manner. Idly might a SUT 455 
| His witty Turns his Quaintneſſes diſplay, - | 
Except to waken Laughter. BARROW's Style 
Redundant and involy'd, would foon oppreſs | 7 1 7 
. | Thy Auditors: Ev'n TILLOTSON's were cold, | 
Tho' thick with oratorial Beauties ſown z _ N 460 
And CLARKE's Exactneſs, rigorous and preciſe, | 
Might vainly torture the protracted Thought. 
No— to thy Obſervation to thy Heart 
Recur ; nor ever flight them: And, now vers'd 
In Nature and Religion, fix thy Choice 465 
(Whether thy Memory hold with eaſy Graſp | | 
The meditated Speech—or clear-trac'd Lines 
Retain it, a ſure Record), fix thy Choice 
Upon the Topics that may beſt enforce | | 1 
The moral Senſe, iaſtil into the Soul : 450 
The Chriſtian Spirit meek, and mend the Heart, | 


( 164 ) 
If to the Moral Syſtem we reſtrain 
Our Search, ſele& ſuch Topics as apply 
Directly to thine Audience. To one Point 
That turns on Age or Station or the Modes 
Of Character, thy apt Diſcuſſions guide 
Unvarying. Many a Preacher wanders wild 
O'er human Life; exhibiting his Draughts 
Confus'd and tranfitory—to diſtract 


The attentive Eye, that with vain Gaze purſues. 


Is Youth thy Subject ?—Fix'd within the Pale 
Of Youth, delineate its peculiar Bent — 
Its Failings, its Affections; in full Strength 
Shew its appropriate Duties and addreſs 
The Young around thee with the feeling Tones 


That ſpeak the guardian Father and the Friend. 


Or, on the Duties of maturer Years 
Deſcanting, rove not with digreſſive Wing. 


But ill to thy ſelected Topic true, 
Trace the hoar Lineaments of tremulous Age 
Dropping into the Grave. Trite is the Tale 
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Of mortal Frailneſs; but the gloomy Truth 
Yet intereſts and affects: And what affects 
Will influence. For, tho' oft the Paſſions, rous'd d 
Buy vivid Strokes of the Pathetic, glow 

With but a momentary Fluſh, and faint _ 
Full faſt away; ſtill ſomething at the Heart 
Lingers in feeble Pulſes inextinct, | 
That quick recurs to Conſcience, at the Hour 
Of. meditated Evil: The weak. Senſe | 
By oratorial Energies ene d.. 
Acquires an active Vigor to repel 


The Power of Vice. The pictur d Frown of Death | 


Hath ev'n awak'd from Lethargies of Sin | 
The fluggard Soul; and bade it trembling fly 
The Horrors that enwrap the yawning Gulf. 


Nor ſeldom, ſtealing with familiar Strain 
Into his Buſineſs and his Boſom, paint 
The poor Man's Lot; whilſt in the Houſe of God. | 
The virtuous Peaſant ſhall beſide the Peer 
Stand forth, embolden'd. Tell him, if the Glow 
Of floating Purple ſhade o'erweening Pride, 
Y 
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His is the better Livery that infolds 
The Limbs of Want: And tell him, tho' his Hours | 
Of stin devotional Repoſt are fw. i 
If pious Meditation mall await in enen n 
His Steps into the Field, che humble Vow - 
Breath d from amidft his Labors, may afcend: 
The pureſt Incenſe that embalms the Skies. 
Thus, (as it ſuits thy Auditors) inſpect © 3520 
Life's ſhifting Circumſtance. The . e and (UL 
The Duties that reciprocally bind 15 np. 
The human Rate; "fall in Krong ben ., noT eil 


Link'd with peculiar Stations. Thot ike” 0 dg] 
# The tender Charities of Father, 8on. 35 


« And Brother” intereſt all our * _— - 
Lovelier ſhall they attract the — if drawn 
Beneath the ſtraw ff d Dwelling. g. or the rich, 
If ſhadow'd in the Splendor of the Dome. 
And human Charakter with no vain Force © © 530 
May arm thy Eloquence. Tts ſimple Forms ak 
Shall ſtrike the rude 8 pectator, and excite 
The conſcious Peelings. But the complex Draught 
5 | Rarely 


| (wo) 
Rarely the vulgar Apprehenſion 8 
Ev'n tho' it prove thy Pencil's various Powers. 
Here may the hiſtoric Inſtance give Effect 
To moral Portraits. From the ſacred Fount 
Bring forth the forcible Example. Show 
The grey BARZILLAI's honourable age 


Placid, tho' to the Minſtrel's warbled Voice—| 


To the ſweet Meltings of luxurious Lutes 

No more awake | Shew HEZEKIAH frail 
In human Weakneſs, and ſtill aſking Life! 
Shew faintly TIMOTHY, tho' young, detach'd 


From ſenſual Joys. Exhibit LAZARUS poor 


Arimathean JOSEPH rich, yet proud | 
To bear the Chriſtian Banner! And deſcribe . 
The trembling FELIX I Such as theſe beſeem 
Thy Pulpit Oratory opening Tracts 

Recent in various Beauties ; hom che ies. 
Throbs with the keen Emotions of Delight 

Or Fear ; and (as the obedient Memory ſtores 
The ſtriking Incident) beats every Pulſe 

In correſponding Tones to Nature's Senſe 
Till, ſudden, by an unexpected Stroke 
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At once diſcover'd to itſelf, it ſees 
Its every winding Avenue; ſhrinks back 
From its detected Vices (never view'd © - | 
Before, but with a tranſitory. Glance): - 
And ſhudders at the Brood it foſters there. 
Yet, in this Field, fond Fancy's Lure miſguides 
The modiſh Preacher to minuter Turns 


Too ſubtle ; to diſcriminative Points 


Obſcure ; and all the Glare of novel Thought. 


E © 043 
If, in the Chriftian Syſtem,” we behold 
'The radiant Sun of Righteouſneſs ariſe 


With Healing in his Wings to ſtream forth * 


Upon the ſterner Virtues, to relumnem 

By pure Effulgence mild the moral World; 

"Tis here pathetic Eloquence ſhall greet 
Proſpects at which ev'n Paradiſe might fade, 

Tho' all its Bowers hung blooming to the Breath 
Of Innocence Twas Eden's happy Pair | 
Announc'd Creation's Bleflings ; but here burſt 
Ineffably benign Redemption's Rays, 
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Whilſt in a mute Amaze Archangels hail 
The Infinitude of mediatorial Love ! 


Here ſhall thy glowing Oratory charm 
With an unwonted Luſtre, as it meets 
The Meekneſs of the Chriſtian—his calm Eye 
Wet with the Tear of Gratitude! To prove 
Religion's firmly-rooted Truths, by long 
Elaborate Deduction, were to freeze 
That feeling Tear ! The unfathomable Strain 
The vulgar may admire: But not with Breath 
More idly eloquent, the fainted Sage 
Gather'd acouid him on the rocky Shore 
The ſcaly Race that cleave the hoary Deep. 


Infiſt not, therefore, with a tedious Length, 
On Proofs external. The ſtrong leading Facts 
Conciſely repreſenting, quickly bring 
The internal Evidence to Light, that ſtrikes 
Conviction while it finks into the Heart. 

Faith is, perhaps, thy Topic. Ah beware 
Of mazy Ambiguities too dark 
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For letter'd Minds. Attempt not to premiſe 
The jarring Tenets of innumerous Sects; 
But in perſpicuous Enarration touch 


The important Theme. Clear Argument may riſe 


In ſhort Succeſſion : Yet the hiſtoric Draught 
Shall occupy Attention's ſtedfaſt Soul. 

The weak Apoſtle's Unbelief; his Doubts 
Quick into Faith reſolving ; the Deſpair 

Of tortur'd JUDAS, who in bitter Shame 
In the black Writhing of Remorſe exclaim'd, 
I have betray d the Blood of Innocence 
Theſe are the potent Inſtances ſublime 

That beſt become thy Subject and thyſelf; 
The bold Examples that command Belief; 
The Judgement and the Paſſions at a Stroke 
Convince and move; repel with wond'rous Force 
The Sceptic's rebel Reaſon; and inform 

The meaneſt Intellect with inſtant Light. 


And ſhould Repentance be thy plainer Theme, 
Deſcant not in too general Terms that fix 
But feebly on the Memory. Show its Powers 
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As inſtanc'd by the roving Son, who fled 
With Sorrow, from the Harlot's treacherous Smile 
To his glad Father's Boſom : Tis a Form | 
Will move the Multitude. This JESUS "OD 
Thro' F ancy's pleaſing Fiction as he charm'd. 
The vulgar into Virtue. If thy Speech 
The ſtronger Paſſions ſhall addreſs, behold 
Tue everlaſting Goſpel brings to view, 
Amid the Horrors of the ſpreading Gloom 
Miraculous, a dying Saviour nail'd | 
Upon the Croſ, hib ada hn 1 
The Temple s Veil; and the pale Vaults reſign 


Their Dead! Behold, the Goſpel blazons forth +. - 


The Diſſolution of a World in Flames ; 


Pictures the bloody Sun ; the ruſhing Spheres, : 2 


The Elements that melt with fervent Heat z 


Portrays the Throne of Judgment and the Crowds 


That meet their Doom eternal —ſome ingulphy d 
In fiery Depths ſulphureous ; others high 


Among the Saints, and crown'd with ſtarry Light. 
-«4 at 19. a 1 


Theſe be thy Topics - thy ſententious Phraſe 
With each Variety of Figures fraught 
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11 
That heighten the Pathetic; while exclaim 
The Affections in Apoſtrophes, ſuſpend 
Attention by the well- tim d Pauſe, contraſt 
*The bold-drawn Imag'ry, or break way 
With all the Abruptneſs of Tranſition wild. 


Thus, whilſt thy; Pulpit-Oratory lives 
In Nature, Scripture echoes to its Strain ; 
Whether the chearful or ſerene ſhall flow, 
Or the devout in feeling Beauty breath'd, 
The ſorrowful, the foyous, the ſublime. 


And 1o! the Oration model'd by the Rules | 
of beautiful Arrangement, ſhall deſpiſe 

The ſtudied Air—the Mechaniſm that marks 

A Chain of Subdiviſion. Every Part 

Shall coaleſce with Eaſe; nor Paſſion wait 
Invariably, the Peroration' s Call. 


Such is the Manner 255 that becomes 
The Pulpit. And it ſtrikes with double Force, 
While dignified Demeanor, and a Senſe 
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Of Duty in the unerring Conduct ſhewn, 
And fatherly Affection never damp'd 660 
By low Purſuits of Lucre, Oer thee ſpread 
The Sunſhine of Sincerity. Can they, 
Whoſe inconſiſtent Lives not rarely ſeem 
A very Contraſt to the Truths they preach, 
Reform the general Morals ?—When the light, 665 
The volatile, the modiſh Churchman mounts 
The hallow'd Roſtrum with an airy Step 
That rivals ev'n a Veſtris' Eaſe, and caſts 
The negligent Expreſſion of a Glance 
Upon the motley Multitude below, 670 
What are his Boſom-Feelings ?—free, beſure, 
From every groſſer Particle] unmixt 
Their pious Warmth with ought of earthly Care! 
Haply, the fluttering Vanities reſign, 
Scatter'd aloof, one momentary Pauſe 675 
To ſerious Thought, as to his diſtant Home 
Retiring from Auguſta, he yet deigns 
To viſit, for awhile, his vagrant Charge. 
Alas ! he ſcarcely knows (nor ſtrives to know) 
His blunt unfaſhion d People; but to all 680 
Z Bowing 
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Bowing with graceful Condeſcenſion, pays 


An undiſtinguithing Regard ; then flies 

(Delighted that his tedious Taſk is o'er) 

Back to the Scenes, where, hailing his Approach, 
Soft Pleaſure ſtrews the roſy Couch, and claſps, 
Familiar, her fond Votary to her Arms ! 


And fay, tho' yonder bloated Prieſt may lead 
Far from the City-Smoke his ruſtic Hours ; 
In the rude Science of the Chace alone 
A finith'd Maſter, is it not his Joy 
(All Duty ſuperſeding) to direct 
The Pack, exerting his ſonorous Voice, 
Till Hoarſeneſs, ſeizing on his Lungs, ſcarce leaves 
The Power of feeble Utterance to perform 
His Pulpit-Taſk ; or quaff the mellow Draught 
Of brown October ; or by many an Oath 
Proclaim his manly Daring ? Yet he ſtoops 
In fulſome Adulation to careſs 
A Patron, who with Benefices, fat 
And flowing as the Land of Iſrael's Hope, 
Repays the Homage of the fawning Slave. 
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But paſs we to a more congenial Mind 
By liberal Inſtitution rais'd, and fraught 
With Virtues that add Luſtre to the Prieſt, 


Yet are theſe ſhining Virtues oft obſcur'd 705 
Amid parochial Jarrings ; while a fierce 
Immitigable Spirit which exats 
Each doubtful Due, annihilates the Effect 
Of energetic Preaching, tho' a Strain 
Where high Perſuaſion pours the impetuous Soul f 710 


Ah! may a Conſciouſneſs of Duty-keep 
From reſtleſs Diſſipation, and each Vice 
That gnawing clings to mercenary Minds, 
Thy tranquil Boſom ! Never be thy Lot 
With thy own Flock to wage portentous War! 715 
But may thy lenient Manners lull to Peace | 
The harſh unchriſtian Paſſions! 80 may Love 
Unite thee to thy People; and, unmar d 
By ought intruſive, ſmooth thy earthly Way ! 


Z 2 : | Yet 
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Yet, as on Earth we find no finiſh'd Scene, | 720 

"Tis not the brighteſt Character that truſts 

To its own genuine Worth, nor borrows Aid 

From Circumſtance ra can o'erawe | 

The ſervile Multitude ; obſequious they, 

Where adventitious Conſequence, conferr d 725 
By Wealth alone, corroborates the Force | 
. Of fair Example. Oft hath Merit mourn'd 
The tranſient Influence of its duteous Toils, 
And droop'd unheeded in the ſickly Shade 
There too, ſubmitted to its humble Sphere, 730 
The Mind, that might have ſprung aloft, finks down 
In feeble Acquieſcence; never more | 
To exert the native Powers of freeborn Man. 
Tis thus the caged Lark, denied to ſoar. 


Amid the Orient's kindling Light, and dip ee 
His Pinions in the morning-tinctur d Cloud, N 
Vet pecks the Verdure gf his little Turf. af tl 


Within his narrow Bound, content and tame! 


Haply, the Pittance of a Cure is thine, 
The Seat of rough Ruſticity, retir d 740 


e 1 
From gariſh Opulence, Ev'n here, thy Words 5 
Tho' ſtamp'd by Truth and Pathos, and the Weight | 
Of thy unblemiſh'd Conduct, ſhall —_—— glicivr 557514 racing nl 
Not always with an unreſiſted Power 26027 | 
The Crowd to Virtue's Paths. | But PE — d: 1d neh 
Thy every Effort with the vulgar, Crew. \ 8 . 
If, circled by the Pleaſures, and begiſrft 
By gorgeous Pomp, a great one hath debauch'd d 
Their groveling Minds, and led them far from thee! 
ine L 0102-7220 263 lo Eni am co unul7 

Long by romantic Arun's Stream was mark du 750 
At little Diſtance from a Tuft of Trees of 2 noi 1 | 15 5 ö 
That half-conceal'd the Steeple, ar ks. * e da 
Where Villicus, a modeſt Curate, paſt . : No bur : 21217 ad Tl 
Full many a Day — tho unambitious, =" 640211 2s 0 8 
With Griefs his Spirit knew not to ſaſtain 3; lim? bags! 
And, tho aſſiduous in his Office, check'd 
By Feelings that might damp no trivial Senſe 
Of ſacred Duty. Ever was heſeen : u lid 
A faithful Paſtor ; whether the Return, | = 1 * CRETE 
Of Sabbaths call d his Oratory forth, 
(For he was eloquent as one inſtinct 
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With Heaven's own Spirit) whether he was wont 


To join, on Feſtivals, a ſcatter d Few 

In pious Prayer, while each clear Echo told 

The vacant Pews ; whether the waſting Sick, | 
Abandon'd by the Help of Man, implor'd 

The ſweet conſolatory Balm that ſoothes 

The Dying; or the laſt ſad Office claim'd + - 

His feeling Tear that trickled at the Sobs 

Of funeral Woe, what Time the Evening Sun 

Flung on the Freſhneſs of the new-turn'd Grave 

A lingering Beam! In Admonition warmm 
Oft did lie caution the too thoughtleſs Tribes 
Againſt each Sin that eafliy beſetes L 1692009- 


The Heart ; and oft, more antioüs than their Sires, 


_ Taught the ſurrounding Innocents, who Io 


His friendly Smile, the Leſſon to be good. 
Moc if 2d 1: 77 
Yet inauſpicious were his fureſt Aims, | 
While the degenerate Villagers deſpis'd | 


= o . 11 71 +» 20611911 
His fervid Exhortation; wantoning oft 
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Amidſt the Remnants of luxurious Feaſts, f 
. Fe. E aer! 9005 ere 
Where a contiguous Manſion overbrow'd 
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The Curate's little Hamlet. In that Dome 
A new-ſprung Lord, (begot, where Ganges rolls,! 
By Murder on Chicane) revell'd uncheck de 785 


Nor heeded the dull Monitor within | 

Which points to Virtue. Prodigal, yet void 

Of any generous Feelings, he pour d fortè 

A Waſte of Wealth to feed the Rich the Poor; 

Who, indiſtinguiſhably blended, eaught „eee 
The Vices of his menial Trad, bnd prendddegeg I 
The quick contagious Profligacy run. 


Shameleſs amid laſcivious Eaſe, and loſt 
In Pleaſure's fond Delirium, he diſplay d 
His Boſom-Harlots to the wondering View. . . 795 
Of Ruſtics; or, enamour d at a Glance, 
Vow'd to the ſimple Girl unbluſhing Love !. 


Nor ſtrove he in God's hallow'd Houſe (if there 
He fill d, for Faſhion's Sake, the painful Hour) ) 
To check the Look licentious, 'or the Grin rt 80 
Of Levity that, all irreverent, paſt 


Thro' mimic Pews—ah, more infectious far 
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Than chaſte Devotion's Fire, 4 effas'd by thee, * 2 Ie 


Much injur'd Villicus! who, doom'd to meet 
The Sneer of diflolyte Contempt, the Taunts 
Of menial Inſolence, yet bending o'er 

Thy Flock, wert wont with a prefageful:Eye 


To mourn the ſpreading. Evil. And to mourn— 


To preach, were frivolous alike thy Breath 
Of Eloquence as idle as thy Tear | | 
Thus, the once animated Strain, too oft, 
Faints into feeble Lecture: Thus, the Ties 
Of looſen'd' Duty languiſh on our Hands, 

All interrupted ; and we leave our Charge 


With baffled Hope. But Villicus, endued | | - 
With Reſolution that ne'er ſhrunk from ought - 
Exterior, and that brook'd not Sin tho dreſtt 


In Faſhion's fluctuating Colors gay, 
Knew not to hover o'er the Intruder, ſtruck 


By trembling Apprehenſions, but oppos d 


Her glaring Front with irretorted Aim. 


Strong was his Phraſe and ardent. And the Hope 


That he could preſs into the timid Tribes 
A Senſe of Virtue (for they flock d around -- 
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To catch his bolder Accents) gave new Nerve 
To Zeal that might have long, unſlackening, toil'd 
Tho' vainly had not the proud Lordling's Rage 
Daſh'd his ſincereſt Efforts by a Power 

The wealthy feel—a Power to cruſh the weak ; 
And, wreſting from his Graſp the ſcanty Dole 
Which unaffected Duty had endear d, 

Bade many a ſycophantic Tongue (that Sounds 

A great Man's Echo) ſpread calumnious Tales 
To tarniſh with the aſperſing Taint his Fame ; 
Tho! all he preach'd was Virtue, and his Life 
Was but a Comment on the Truths he preach'd ! 


Here, Pupil, might we reſt—the genuine Vien 
Of Pulpit-Eloquence already trac'd— 
But let us mark Occaſions that may aſk 
More Argument or.Elegance than ſuits 
The Multitude ; and touching on the Modes 
That in diſcriminated Features ſhew '' | 
Thy Art, propoſe the Models which may claim 
Thy juſt Regard.—A learned Audience loves, 

As Granta's, or as Rhedycina's Sons, 
1 Aa 
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Ev'n the polemic Queſtion, Not but there 

The Champions of the theologic War 

Miſplace their-Oratory. For, behold, 

Thoſe Hearers that await the Preacher's Nod | 

In academic Bowers, ae, chief, the Voung, wen 850 
With Fancy gay and vigorous, yet expos' d 

To many a novel Snare —as juſt efcap'd 

From Durance into Freedom. Doch the dry 

The ſtrict methodic Diſſertation ſuit 

Their airy Spirits? Rather note the Sting 855 
Of ſecret Vice, exhort to Study, point | 

. - The Prize of Honor, and diſtinctly draw 

Virtue's fair Outline. Yet, if thus alone 

The academic Doctor err d, the Blame 

Were trivial to the Cenſure that purſues 860 
His Steps, as thro' Saint-Mary's antient Gate 

Wide- opening to the ſable- veſted Sons 

Of Iſis, he directs his cumbrous Way; 

To ſpread the ſoporific Dulneſs round, 

If no groſs Blunder, intervening, raiſe | 865 
The general Titter! Few can Iſis boaſt 

'Vers'd in thy Art: But many a fine Diſcourſe 

* | Murder'd 
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Murder'd in mutilated F ragments falls 
Amidſt the quick ſhort Clattering. Lo! the Preſs 
The uncouth and incoherent Strain transfers 870 
To flowing, bright, and ſpirited “ All gaze, 
. « All wonder” at the rich tranſmuted Ore. 


Nor academic Preaching where ſlow Cam 
Reſts on its Sedges the dark Stream, exceeds 
The Fame of Iſis: And Auguſta knows 875 
Fs (rho there the affected, finical and ſmooth, 
May gain a flecting Plaudit from the Slaves 
Of Faſhion) ſcarce an Orator, to charm 
Diſcerning Taſte !—How different far the Fate | 
Of ſprightlier Gallia, whoſe attractive Vein 880 
Of Oratory from the Pulpit ſhines, 
Tho' oft the Preſs detects the beauteous Lure ; 
Whoſe Animation, that but rarely ſeems 
Perſuaſively ſublime, is but the Flaſh 
A moment dazzling ; whoſe Diffuſion tends 885 
To Feebleneſs, tho' at a Glance it pleaſe. 
Ev'n BOURDALOUE or MASSILLON, or he 
So oft a Model deem'd=ey'n FLECHIER's felf— 
Wo | Aaz Or 
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Or copious SAURIN with rude Bluſtering daſh 
The offended Soberneſs of critic Thought; 
Or breathe a Spirit that, perhaps, may ſume 


An Hour, as it evaporates in Air! 


But turn we (ſince the Sons of Academe 
Have paſt our View) to the forenſic Tribes 
Whom ſacred Eloquence hath often charm'd 
In elegant Attire. The Templar loves | 
The Truth not unadorn'd, pleas'd to relax 
His dry laborious Studies; but ſuſpects 
The Appeal to Paſſion. Stor'd with Jeſts profane 
And fond to vaunt Opinions that may wer 
A colourable Speciouſpeſs, he meets 
With proud Objection the thrice-hallow'd Tome; 
Tho' he hath never op'd (by other Cares 
Pre-occupied) the Volume he decries ! 
Point then his Mind's Acumen, at the Hour i 
Of holy Reſt, to all the Proofs that fix | 
The Chriſtian Baſis. O'er thy Reaſoning throw 
The Robe of Rhetorick. Not that Ornament 
Should, here, -inveſt thy Topics with a Glare 
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Of ſuperficial Richneſs. Rather verge 
To SHERLOCK's plain Compactneſs, that admits 
No decorating Figures, than o'erload 
Thy Leſſons with the Metaphor's crude Maſs. 


Theſe, on a general Survey, are the Modes 
Of Pulpit-Oratory, which agree 7. 
With no unletter'd Audience. But in theſe 
(Where Judgment or the lively Fancy reigns - 
Predominant o'er Paſſion) Genius bids | + 
The different Manneriſts attract the Eye 
Of Fame. Hence, by an eaſy Proceſs, ſlides | 
The Species into country-Fanes—tranſcrib'd 


By mimic Ignorance. What tho HORNE may cloathe 


His Thoughts in beauteous Metaphor, he knows 
To diſcipline his Fancy—to command 
The Heart; and by familiar Accents move 


The Chriſtian Soul ! Say, what tho PORT EVUs ſtrike 


By copious Sentiment, condens'd and ſtrong ; 
Or graceful HURD may reaſon in a Style 
Of elegant Deduction, as a Voice 

More muſical than ATTERBURY's, holds 
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The ſtill Attention; Pathos beſt accords 
With common Hearers; nor is miſapplied 
Ev'n to the more refin d. The ſtatelier Pomp 
Of high Cathedral Dignities may frown 
Upon the impaſſion'd Period; and the Pride 
Of Science too pedantic may propoſe 
The cloſer Method of the deep Diſcourſe, 
As the fole imitable Mode—yet ſay, 
Doth not the Fane effuſe its holy Gloom 


O'er various Minds, the poliſh'd or unform'd | 


In each Gradition ?—o'er the gentle Breaſt 
Whence unaffected Sentiment aſpires, 
Devotion's chaſteſt Ardors? Here, tis true, 
Thy Pathos, ſoften ' d to the tender Tones 
Of Senſibility, might oft accord 

With the fine Thrillings of the female Soul; 
Yet ſeldom thy pathetic Strain attune 

To melting Strings, indulging the weak Caſt 
Of thoſe fond Minds that languiſhingly nurſe. 
The ſentimental Paſſion ! Bid them guard 
Againſt its ſmooth Lubricity ; and check 
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Its 


nnn 
Its ſecret Poiſon, ſtealing to the Heart 
Sheath'd in the Sweetneſs of Moravian Love ! 


Not fo we feel the Pathos of a BLAIR, 
Whoſe warm Addreſſes from pure Nature drawn 
Touch by the lively Stroke, yet ne'er diſtract 


The enamour'd Heart; who, ſtrict and yet not dull, 


Impaſſion'd and yet temperate, tho' refin'd 

Yet rarely florid, charms the varied Throng'! 
Not fo the Muſick of a STONEHOUSE gives 
To each pathetic Sentiment new Soul ; 

While every fine Inflexion of a Voice 

Diſtinct and ſweet, to his nice-judging Ear 
Attun'd, in melting Modulation flows! 


'Tis thus the pure Pathetic recommends 
Its ſimple Style! *Tis thus thy Art hath drawn 
Perſuaſion's genuine Excellence and Force 
From Nature and the Scriptures ! Theſe are thine ; 
Theſe are already open to thy View 
In fair Diſplay! I fee, auſpicious Youth, 
Thy Boſom kindle, as thy ſacred Guides 
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Paſs in Array before thee ! I behold 
Thine Ardors mark a Saviour on the Mount 
That mocks the Rigor of the Stoic Porch, 
And his pathetic Look on PETER caſt, > 975 
And his Heart-breathing Accents in the Path 
To Emmaus, at dim Eve! I fee thee hail -_ LD 
The Martyr's angel- Features, all illum'd | 
By Inſpiration's Luſtre, while he bids 
Sublimeſt Truths inform the unhallow'd Ear != 980 
I ſee thee turn to Lyſtra's proſtrate Tribes =_ 
That fell aſtoniſh'd at the Feet of PAUL, | 
And, as the God of Eloquence, ador'd weve all | 
The Saint! I fee thee trace him, at the Throne 
Of the half-chriſtian King; or midſt the Shrines 985 
Of Athens, where his Oratory charm'd 
The Wile ; and ſmit with Tranſport I ſurvey x | j 
Thine own exalted Spirit, while the Effectt | 
Of all the proudly- paſſing Glory flames 
Within the Graſpings of thy active Mind —-— 990 
While BLAIR and STONEHOUSE blend their Powers in thee ! 
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Thus 
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Thus then, (thy glorious Miſſion duly view'd 
As of eternal Moment) be it thine, 
Whilſt other Speakers, leſs rever'd, purſue 
Their own appropriate Taſk, as erſt my Verſe 995 
Inſtructed; whether at the wordy Bar 
Strict Reaſoning gain Conviction ; or the Dome 
Of Senates echoe to the embelliſh'd Phraſe 
(Man's temporal Welfare their inferior End) ; 
Be thine the nobler Office to perſuade 1000 
By Exhortation, fix in every Soul 
Its Fervor for the immortal Scene, and point 
The Path—tho' here thou walk, yet lent to Earth, 
Thy Heart cſtabliſh'd in the Bliſs of Heaven 1004 


END OF THE POEM. 
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| ADDRESS to THOMAS PENNANT, Eſq. 


On the AUTHOR's being apprized of his Intention to make a Viſit 
into CORNWALL. 1787. 


ENNANT ! to thee the tributary Muſe 
Devotes a grateful Offering; proud to hail 
| Thy Footſteps to her native Downs, though wild 
| They whiſtle to the Spirit of the Winds, 
Like the dark Hebride Iſlands! Yet to thee, 
| Favourite of Nature, the drear Waſte diſplays 
| No unprolific Aſpect, whilſt thine Eye 
Pierces with keen Acumen its deep Vein 
Of mineral Wealth, from ancient Days the Boaſt 
Of CornwaLL's Sons! Yet to thine ardent Gaze, 
(If few our tufted Vales, where Zephyr ſports 
On aromatic Wing) our Cliffs, high-pil'd. 


In rugged Grandeur, on the whitening Surge x 
Cc Project 
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Project the Gloom romantic, and abrupt 
From fhiver'd Rocks and fretted Caverns breathe 
The facred Horror that delights and chills ! 
Yet many a curious Monument ſhall ſtrike 
Thy antiquarian Mind, as fond to mark 
Each Relic of the vaniſh'd Shades, that cloath'd 
In Druid Ages the majeſtic Hill 
Of hoar KaRnBRE—as ſedulous to trace 
It's Cromlehs and it's glimmering Shrine, or muſe 
Upon the Ruins of its moſſy Fane ! 
Yet, many a Fortreſs (whether Roman Hoſts, 
Or Saxon or the barbarous Dane uprear'd 
The embattled Turrets) ſhall attract thy Sight, 
Pale-gleaming thro' the Ivy-veil of Years ! 
Yet, ſhall the Caſtle's maſſy Fragments guide 
To other Times thy penetrating Thought ! 


Not that our Proſpects are one cheerleſs Blank 
Unbroken, ſave where the bold Hand ſublime 
Of rough Magnificence hath interpos'd 
The random Scenery : Witneſs, riſing round 
In many a gentle Swell, the beauteous Hills 


That 
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That overbrow the TaMaz-—here diſtinct 
With Wood or reddening Grain or Paſturage—there 
Soft-cluſtering ; till the Scene far off, retires 

From the charm'd Eye, and bids its vivid Hues 
Diſſolve into a mellower Light, to meet 

The diſtant Purple, and in Shadow gain 

Heaven's purer Azure ; ſudden when the Wave 
Of long-loſt Tamar ſparkles to the Day, 

And ſeems by ſweet Illuſion to reſtore 

The flecting Landſcape !—Nor ſhalt thou deſpiſe 
The Richneſs of the vermeil Meads, that ſtretch'd 


Beneath ResTorMAL's ſhaggy Ramparts, glow 


Full oft in gay Diſcloſure, or, embrown'd 
Amid luxuriant Foliage, lowly wind 

Into the ſecret Grove! Nor ſhalt thou flight 
LANHYDROCK's verdant yet diſmantled Bowers, 
Seat of Baronial Dignity, what Time 

Each helmed Hero bade his galleried Hall 


Echo to minſtrel Harps ! Still ſcatter'd there 


The Traces of heraldic Honors lead 

The melancholy Ponderer to the Days, 
When, towering, the rude-ſculptur'd Gateway crown'd 
| Cc2 
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Yon ſolitary Lawn.-Nor wilt thou ſcorn 
The Far's wide Current, where its woody Skreen 


O'erhangs the Wave, and, ſweeping round the Crag's 
Bare Eminence, within the hollow Dell 


| Slopes ſwift away, then quick protruded flings 


It's checquer'd Umbrage o'er the gliding Sail ! 


And lo! illuſtrious Traveller, to our Downs 


Old CornwaLrL's Genius, with a raptur'd Glance, 


From grey Dx HEVED's necromantic Walls 
Kens thy Approach ; and triumphs in the Hope 
Of high Distinction blazoning fair his Name, 
Amid the Records of thy deathleſs Page ! 


ODE 
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On the SusCEPTIBILITY of the PoE TIcAL MinD, 


1790, 


6 not for vulgar Souls to feel 
Thoſe ſacred Sympathies refin'd 
That o'er the Poet's Boſom ſteal, 
When NATURE to his glowing Mind 
Each varied Form, each Color gives, 


Where rich the Bloom of Beauty lives! 


For him yon ſmooth and ſwelling Green 

In Contraſt with the craggy Steep, 

Has Charms by common Eyes unſeen ; 
As o'er the Lawn with ſhadowy Sweep 

That Oak's luxuriant Foliage flows, 

And to the Summer-Sunbeam glows. 


His 
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His Fancy-roving Eye perceives | 
New Pleaſure in the lucid Stream, 
That to the Roſe's opening Leaves 
Reflects a crimſon- tinctur'd Gleam, 
And wanders down the daiſied Vale 
To the tall Aſpin, quivering-pale. 


For him yon Pune in many a Maze 
The Splendor of the Morning court ; 
Or group'd, enjoy the genial Blaze, 
As fatiate of their frolic Sport; 
And, with a Charm unfelt by few, 
The ſetting Glory ſtill purſue, 


He ſees ſome faery Power illume 
The orient Hills with richer Light, 

Chaſing the Miſt's diſparted Gloom : 
He ſees, upon the Mountain-height 

Some faery Power the Pencil hold 


To paint the Evening-cloud with Gold. 


There 
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There, as in Silence the deep Shade 
On Night's pale Boſom ſeems to reſt, 


And from the glimmering Azure fade 


The laſt cogl Tints that ſtreak the Weſt ; 


He heaves though others wonder why— 
He cheriſhes the penſive Sigh. 


If then, a livelier Paſſion move, 
The Poet's Breaſt, to Nature true, 
If in ſuch Scenes, with Looks of Love, 
He trace a more attractive Hue; 
His Heart what Exſtacy inſpires, 
The female Form when Beauty fires. 


Light, as on Air, her Steps advance; 
Others may gaze with pleaſur d Eye; 

He caſts a 1 enamour'd Glance, 
He breathes a more delicious Sigh ! 

Others may hail the enchanting Sight, 

| He faints with tremulous Delight. 


The 
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The Bluſh of languiſhing Sixteen 
Which mantles to Emotions warm; 
; That winning Negligence of Mien; 
Thoſe Graces of the fineſt Form; 
© Thoſe ſhadowy Treſſes wild, which rove 
To kiſs the heaving Bloom of Love— 


= And melting o'er the accordant Keys 
Touch'd by her roſy Fingers fleet, 

Thoſe Tones, which, as the dying Breeze, 
Mix with a Voice divinely ſweet— | 

Others no wonted Firmneſs boaſt ; 

But, O LETITIA, he is loſt ! 


Nor leſs his* vivid Feelings prize | 
The gay HONORIA's artleſs Youth; 
Oft as her more effulgent Eyes, 
Beaming Intelligence and Truth, 
And, kindling quick with Fancy, dart 
A Ray, to warm the expanded Heart ; 
| 15 


Here the Author would be underſtood, only to expreſs that tremulous Senſibility— 
that fine Perception of the Beautiful, which is inſeparable from the Poetical Mind, 
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Ere with a Spirit unrepreſt 
Her eaſy Converſe ſteal the Hours, 
Where ſhines, in blefling others bleſt, 
A Soul unconſcious of its Powers ! 
Ere yet a Woodnote warbled wild 
Proclaim her, Nature's favourite Child. 


And if a MARY's Glance ſo meek, 
So gentle—ſo retir'd an Air, 

Her native Lovelineſs beſpeak ; 
While as the Radiance of the Star 

That ſoftly gilds the Evening-Dew, 

Her's is a trembling Luſtre too ; 


O, if her Heart ſuch Feelings breathe, 
So tender as her Bluſhes tell; 

His Hand ſhall weave a modeſt Wreath 
To ſuit her timid Sweetneſs well 3 

And, ever to her Worth awake, 

Shall guard it for his MARY's Sake. 
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Such are the Forms he values moſt— 
Waves the rich Foliage o'er the Lawn ; 
Their roſeate Blooms the Vallies boaſt ; 
In ſunny Mazes ſports the Fawn ; | 
The Rills their liquid Amber pour— 
Still, ſtill he fondly fancies more. 


Come, ſweet HONORIA, grace the Shade 
O come, to harmonize the Whole !” 
Yet, if he meet the lovely Maid, 
Her Beauty fills his raviſh'd Soul ! 
The Lawn, the Shade new Charms may own— 
The Charms he ſees in her alone ! 
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SONNET the FIRST. 


To Laura. ritten 1782. 


SURVEY, my LAURA, yonder Role, 
Its central Folds ſo fickly-pale; 
While round its outward Leaves diſcloſe 


A lively Crimſon to the Gale! 


Yet as the ſceret Canker- Worm 
Preys inly on its fainting Heart; 
From the cold Floweret's fallen Form 
Shall all that Glow of Color part 


Ah! on thy Lover turn thine Eyes— 
The blooming Cheek may LAURA fee! 


Yet know this pining Boſom dies— 


And read the Roſe's Fate in me! 


: « 
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SONNET the SECOND. 


On being prevented, by a ſudden Shower, from meeting LauRA. 


Written 1782. 


Lo yonder Clouds in Envy lower, 
And dark'ning, ſhade the golden Hour 
In which, fond Hope with qager Eyes 
View'd Sun-bright Streams, and azure Skies; 
And ſweet as Hebe's ſelf portray'd, | 
To bleſs the Scene, a blooming Maid! 

But ſoon the Viſions diſappear 
To airy Hope and Fancy dear! 
And ſee how little can deſtroy 
The Proſpect vainly form'd for Joy; 


When ah! the Gloom that frowns away 
In wide Expanſe the Orb of Day, 
Can veil, my Laura, from the View 


Thy fairer Orb of Beauty too! 


SONNEPT_ 
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SONNET the THIRD. 


To his Wirz. Written 1784. 


For thee, whoſe Love I value more than Life, 
Whoſe Charms the Balm of Heart-felt Bliſs inſpire 
For thee I reaſſume my humble Lyre, 
| Here—in this Shade, far diſtant from the Strife 
Of Scenes, where Faſhion's pamper'd Votaries, rife 
In Diſſipation's Revel, quench thy Fire 
O Muſe! and blaſt the hallow'd Name of Wipe 
'Mid the dark Orgies of impure Defire— 


For thee, tho' ne'er my unambitious Strain 


May ſoothe the unfeeling World, I yet awhile 
Tune the rude Shell! and haply, not in vain, 

If (ſweet Reward of every anxious Toll) 
My ſimple Song have ſtill the Power to gain 


From Laura, but a fond approving Smile 


SONNET 
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SONNET the FOURTH. 


To the ſame. Written 1784. 


AMID this* Scene of varied Beauty plac'd, 

Where Nature's wild Simplicity,. refin'd 

To Proſpects that might charm evin Mason's Mind, 
Veils the fair Art, which lives in CouRTENAY's Taſte ; | 
Let us, my Laura, no vain Wiſhes waſte ; 

But to the humbler Lot of Life reſign'd 
Be ours, when Evening's penſive Shadows haſte 

O'er the dark Trees and paler Lawn, to bind 


Contentment's modeſt Wreath around the Brows 


Of wedded Lovc, that fighing, oft renews 
The Memory of its fondly-ſtoried Vows ; 

Or ſmiling on the Day o'erpaſt, reviews 
Each Joy the Wife —the Mother can impart, 


To rivet, in Eſteem, the Huſband's Heart! 


— 


* The Pleaſure Ground of Powderham. 
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SONNET the FIFT H. 


Written at Mamhead, beneath an Evergreen Oat - May, 1785. 


HERE, Lauxa, finge our wearied Feet have ſtray d 
From the proud Obeliſk that fronts the Scene 
Of many a tufted Hill, whoſe bolder Green 
The ſweet Perſpective blends in mellow Shade ; 
While, ſparkling thro' the ſtately Fir-trees, play'd 
The burniſh'd Hamlets of the Vales between, 
And while the miſty Boſom of the Glade 
Seem'd opening to the azure Sea ſerene— 
Here, LAuRA, let us reſt our roving Eyes, 
And near this ever-verdant Oak repoſe; 
For lo, unharmoniz'd yon' Proſpect lies, 
And dim-diſcovered Views the Landſcape cloſe ; 
Yet clearer Beauties on the Lawn ariſe, 
And, in full Pride, the ſhadowy Foliage flows! 


SONNET 
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SONNET the SIXTH. 


Written at the Belvidere—Powderham, May, 1785. 


AS Morn's grey Mitt, with Skirts of Rainbow Dyes, 
Rolls off, yon' opening RiveR points my Sight 
(Its Wave amid the Hills one Line of Light) 

To where the antique Cathedral Turrets riſe! 

And there, the rich Varieties ſurprize 
Of LAN SDSCAPE, ſtretching wide round Ha/ldawn's 

Height 

That ſeems; in ſcenic Pomp, to reach the Skies, 
Each Object, thro' contraſted Shadow, bright! 

And here, beyond theſe dark'ning Firs, that cloſe 

Where ſlopes the called Park's ſmooth Turf away, 


The dancing BiLLow to the Sun-beam glows ; 
Whilſt Harmony, her Magic to diſplay, 
Soft o'er the blending Whole her Coloring throws, 


Yet leaves the THREEFOLD SCENE diſtinct as Day ! 


SONNET 
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SONNET the SEVENTH. 


Q C:xcre, whether erſt the Lightning's Lance 
With its keen Azure ſhot thy wavy Way; 
Or—ſuch the Tales of Village-Maidens fay— 

The merry Fayes (what Time their Troops advance 

To thread the fleeting Mazes of the Dance, 

While bends dim Iris in the Lunar Ray) 

Form'd, as they tripp'd with many a twinkling Glance, 
Thy Ring, to ſpeak their Revels to the Day; 

Still fancying, lovely CIRCLE, that I trace 

Amid the Features of thy fading Dyes, 

The little Footſteps of the Fairy Race— 

Still, round the ſpringing Verdure, ſhall ariſe 

In ſoft Relief, thy gently-curving Grace 

Too trivial but for fond poetic Eyes! 


C SONNET 
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SONNET the EIGHTH. 


How fweet—what Time the quick-rekindling Day 


His orient Colors on my Dove-Cor ſtreams, — 
Whoſe Gilding bluſhes in the vivid Ray, 

And o'er my Window flings reflected Beams; 
How ſweet to liſten to thy cooing Note, 

While ſlumbers ſoftly leave the unſealed Eye, 
And on my Pillow lights the placid Thought 

To bid the hovering Dream of Morning fly! 
Yes, gentle Dove ! may ſtill thy plaintive Tone 

Be the firſt rural Sound to meet my Ear! 
And till this Breaſt ſuch fimple Pleaſures own 

That, as a Leſſon, I may love to hear 
And picture, with no Gall to give Offence, 
Wafted on every Note, thy Innocence ! 


SONNET 


t 
SONNET the NINTH. 


'THO! the group'd Trees that boaſt a wilder Grace, 
Steal from the Painter's Art their varied Site, 
And their rich Maſs of Shadow and of Light, 
Where Nature's ſeeming Negligence we trace ; 
Yet, ye long Avenues, of awful Height 
And myſtic Air,—ſhall Fancy dare efface 
The hoary Grandeur of your Gothic Race ?— 
While ſpreading a Cathedral Gloom, unite 
Your Pillars, in immeaſurable Shade, 
With the dim Arch, that waving to the Beam 
Of ſportive Day, for Ages, hath portray'd 
The reftleſs Image of a billowy Stream 
Shot on the chequer'd Earth, * whoſe Walks below 
Dance to the cheated Eye, with undulating Flow ! 


» This beautiful Image is borrowed from Mr, Cowper's % Taſk,” 
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SONNET the TENTH. 


VIEW'D thro' this beauteous VISTA, where the Bloom 
Of flowering Aſh diſparted to the Day, 
Bade from the Cloud the Sun's emerging Ray 
Some Moments paſt, my root-wove Seat illume, 
And let the brighten'd Landſcape thro' the Gloom, 
How many a pleaſing Object paſs'd away 
The dim Sail, while the Branches ſcarce gave Room 
On the calm Wave its Glimmering to ſurvey; 
And, where fleet Shadows floated o'er the Lawn, 
The ſcatter'd Sheep that croſs'd my charmed Eye; 
And near that Hill, its ſfidelong. Miſts withdrawn, 
The Hawk that pounc'd to Earth—then hover'd high ; 
And yet more near, the little playful Fawn 
Amid thoſe ſilver Alders, friſking by! 


. SONNET 


„ 
SONNET the ELEVENTH. 


Tuo now pale Eve, with many a crimſon Streak 
Soft-fading, tips the Lime-inveſted Hill; 
And tho blue Steams emerging from the Lake 
Roll curling on, and hover o'er the Rill; 
The SMoks, that flow evolves its pillar d Form 
From yonder Straw-roof 'd Cottage, ſweetly throws 
O'er my huſh'd Boſom a ſuperior Charm, 
And ſeems to breathe a cherub-like Repoſe 
With its grey Column to yon' ſapphire Cloud 
Stealing in Stillneſs, the calm Mind aſcends— 
The unruffled Line, tho' loſt amid the Shroud 
Of Heaven, in Fancy riſing, never ends 
Thus ever may my tranquil Spirit riſe | K 
Free from the Guſt of Paſſion— to the Skies! 
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SONNET the TWELFTH. 


SAx, favorite Shades, beneath whoſe laurel Veſt 
The wild Roſe bluſhes, and pale Woodbines flaunt— 
Say, why no longer vocal, tho' the Haunt 
Erewhile, of many a little warbling Gueſt ; 
Where muſing oft, my charmed Ear was wont 
(As peep'd the callow Finches from their Neſt) 
To liſten to the Parent's Song, and reſt 
On each ſweet Trill, and bid vain Care avaunt— 
Ah! whilſt no more the gold-ting'd Artiſt weaves 
His moſtly Fabric with aſſiduous Bill; 
Tho' round the rich Luxuriance of the Leaves : 
| And Flowers, the Breeze with laviſh Odors fill. - 
Ah, for ſuch artleſs Muſic, Fancy heaves 
Full many a Sigh, amidſt a Pauſe fo ſtill! 


SONNET 


12 
SONNET the THIRTEENTH. 


Go, Limner, —if with Autumn's varied Realm 
The mimic Canvas e'er preſum'd to vie 
Go, mark the Leaves of that Time-hollow'd ELN 
Which ſteal thro' many a Teint, to fade and die. 
Say, as the wildeſt of the ſylvan Scene, 
That Elm collecting each autumnal Hue, 
Waves the pale Veſture of a faded Green 
Shot with Heaven's Lightning, to the bleak Eaſt View; 
Mild o'er its brighter Leaves while Zephyrs blow ; 
To the drear North while browner Dyes unfold ; 
And ſoftly ſprinkled mid the Ronghs below 
The ſhadowy Purple mellows into Gold 
Say, has thy happieſt Pencil c'er pourtray'd 
Such mingled Colors, ſo reliey'd by Shade? 
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SONNET the FOURTEENTH. 


SEE the light Breeze the quivering Aſpin ſtirs, 
Whoſe ſnowy Bark and yellow Foliage throw 


Their mingled Glimmering thro' the ruſſet Row 
Of ſtripling Oaks, and Green-inveſted Firs ! 
Yet Fancy, with delighted Voice avers, 


That to the Muſe's Eye new Beauties flow ; 
For, as the Charms of melting Color glow, 
The ſweet Deluſion of the Scene is hers! - 
And ſee that Cloud empurpled fails away, 
And on its ſoft and fleecy Fragments ſteal 
Faint lilac Tints, while now the weſtering Day 
Scarce flings, amid this variegated Vale, 
Thro' yon' cleft Rock, a twilight- tinctur d Ray , 
To meet the feebler Glance of Heſper pale! 


B 
SONNET the FIFTEENTH. 


LoRN Birds! whoſe ſimple Minſtrelſy, the laſt 
That Nature pouring on the penſive Ear, 
Bids echoe back her vernal Songs o'erpalt, 
And breathe a Requiem o'er the cloſing Year— 
Ah, who could think, while Pity loves to ſteal 
From every Cadence of your melting Strain, 
AW who could think ſuch little Breaſts could feel 
Ungentle Strife, or work each other Pain? 
And yet, tho' ſeeming Harmony of Heart 
Flows in the Sweetneſs of ah charming Note 
Oft from the bitter Fray ye bleeding part, 
Torn the ſtain'd Plume, and pierc'd the vocal Thioat! 
Beneath the faireſt Aſpe& of Diſguiſe 


Alas, too oft the cruel Boſom lies ! 
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SONNET the SIXTEENTH. 


WHILE not a Wing of Inſe&t-Being floats, 
And not a Murmur moves the frozen Air ; 

Yon' Ice-clad Sedge, with tremulous Wave, denotes 
Amid the leafleſs Copſe, that Life is there. 

And lo, half-ſeen, the Bird of ruſſet Breaſt 

And duſkier Plajon,—that had cleft the Skies 

Of wild inhoſpitable Climes, in queſt 
Of the warm Spring, —his plaſhy Labor plies. 

Feed on, poor Bird, beneath the ſheltering Copſe; 
And near thee may no wanton Spaniel ftray ! 


Or riſing, when dim Eve her Curtain drops, 
Ah! may no Net arreſt thy darkling Way! 

But long unpent by Froſt, o'erflow the Rill— 

And many an Inſe& meet thy delving Bull! 
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SONNET the SEVENTEENT IH. 


To Mr. PRarr, on reading bis © LAxbscarzs in VERSE,” 
Written September, 1785. 


WHILST with luxuriant Pride the“ LAN DSC APE“ flows 
That ſpeaks the Efforts of an Artiſt's Hand, — 
And (tho' unfiniſh'd Groupes obſcurely ſtand) 
In rich warm Tints the new Creation glows— 
At Orient Morn, or Evening's mellow Cloſe 
A ſweet Elyſium, or a fairy Land ;— 
Whilſt thro' the Still-Life Scene CI EoNE throws 
The Heart's enchanting Int'reſt, mid the Band 
Of Innocence and Youth and fighing Love 
And ruſtic Joy ; 


(Calm o'er my Boſom if Complacence move) 


ſhall not my ruder Lay 


To its inſpiring Source fond Homage pay ? 
And, tho*' unbleſt by kindred Genius, prove 
That kindred Feeling ſheds as kind a Ray? 
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SONNET the EIGHTEENTH. 


To the Reverend Mr. WHRITAKER, Author of the Hiſtory of Mancheſter, 
On his expreſſing his Approbation of the “ Art of Eloquence.“ 
Written November, 1785. 


'T HY Volumes, opening to my curious Gaze 
Their num'rous Pages deepen'd with the Shade 
Of antique Wiſdom's myſtic Lore, I read, 
While all my Frame the Poet of Wonder ſeize ! 
Yet, rapt in high Delight, I ſee the Rays 
Of Iuminous Deſcription oft pervade 
The hiſtoric Gloom, when ruſhes to thy Aid 
Energic Fancy rob'd in ſolar Blaze— 8 
— How then (my Boſom yet miſgiving ſighs) 
How can the Hiſtorian, whoſe ſublimer Views 
Far—far above my loftieſt Efforts riſe, 
The Precepts of Didactic Song peruſe ?— 
And with the Candor of approving Eyes 
Light to fair Honors the ſequeſter'd Muſe ? 


| SONNET 
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SONNET the NINETEENTH. 


| Preſented to Major Dzews, with a Tranſlation of the Military s 
| of Tyrtzus.—January 26, 1786. 
ForGIVE the Muſe, nor deem her honeſt Line 
A Strain, that might betray the Flatterer's Art 
Obſtruſive; if aſſiduous to impart 
The Applauſe which Truth devotes on Merit's Shrine. 
She marks the Feeling and the Taſte that ſhine 
Fair in thy cultur'd Mind and liberal Heart; 
And hails the Luſtre of a Sc1e1o thine : 
While thro' thy brilliant Page new Beauties dart, 
Mix'd with the noble Fervor of a Soul 
Where bright the Flame of conſcious Honor burns! 
And ſuch a Spirit as indignant ſpurns 
Each crouching Slave; and blots from Valor's Roll 
The Homage cold mechanic Duty pays 
Too regular for Blame — too dull for Praiſe! 
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SONNET the TWENTIETH. 


By Ds.” ng M. * * Exeter. 


* 


To the A UTHOR, on ſeeing his Pri * a Hrsrory or 
| ny a) cnn URLS * 


O-; ER bis Ground, my F ol thou takeſt thy Way, 


tot 


Where ſcarcely blows a ſolitary F lower ; 
Not in theſe Haunts obſcure the Muſes ſtray, x 
1 Nor here hath Fancy raiſed her Myrtle Dover. 


9 


Vet ſhould Encouragement with gentle Voice 928 
Bid thee amid the deſart Rocks proceed, 


Should liberal Candour lanculy thy Choice, 
And mark each Step, her Smile the promiſed Meed, 


Thou wilt not ſhrink ; for Gen1vs early taught | 
To ſtoop beneath chaſte Reaſon's Sway cuſtere, 
The undiſſipated Soul with LEARNING fraught, > 945 
Can change their Subject; firmy perſevere ; ; ah 


And ſcorning Obſtacles a Victory gain 
Where labouring Dulneſs ſtill would plod in vain, 


* 
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COLLEGE-FRIEND, 


WRITTEN IN THE COUNTRY 


Some Years after the AuTHoR had left 


the UNIVERSITY. 
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HIL E yet tis mine to trace ti feeling Hour, 
Ere preſſing Cares, too iumerous, intetvehe” 102 263 dle bn 
To diſenchant the 'bolom\foothing! Scene; oH ach 32972 Be 
Come, nor ſo ſoon, alas! to Memory nde 8 
Ye Views, faſt-fainting into ſombre Shads ñ 
O come, where never Cares ungender d Striſe 
Ye ſpotleſs Viſions of untroubled Life! + 
There may I colour, where our, College-Day 3 
Triumph'd in youthful Spirits light and gay, Ss 10 
The generous Mind expanding i into Joy, | 
While no mean Paſſion mixt its baſe Alloy; 
Melt o er our parting Moments not in vain, 
Freſh as I read my GREvILLE's Heart again; 
Reſcue each Sparkle of our wiſhing Eyes, 15 
And from ſevere Oblivion ſteal our Sighs ! 


N 
| 


— — 
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> 
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Fur from dur letter'd Groves when Faney droops, | 
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Or feebly pencils her aerial ——_— 3 5 2 
all Reafit 1 
When dull Reaſities, faſt gathering round, 
Scatter the Forms that dance on fairy Ground ; 20 


TG db 166 e off the e A I I 0 0 
And gilds with friendly Rays.my.ſoften'd Soul 

'Tis then-Iifce-thetacted Domes ariſe , 
And WOLSEY's;tower-erown'd/Gateway as Sies, 1 
And paſs the gothic: Arch in eager Haſte 2 25 
And greet the Bowers that nurs d our kindred Taſte : 


Fond to renew the philologic Taſk; c - } #211 1010S 
Tho' wakeful Study ten long Hours may aſk :; 
But, ſtill with all our former Feelings, proneae 

To fly the Circles, of the Problem- Drone. 30 


Tis then, my vernal Ardors kindling faſt, 
I hover o'er the Phantom of the paſt; . | 
And cry : ho little were they daſh'd with Woe— 
The Days, when Euclid was our only Foe ! 


Tho doom'd to ſtretch Attention on the Rack 3 5 | 


That twiſts the Cranium of the plodding Pack, 

We found our mathematic Toils repaid | 

By the ſweet Contraſt of the claflic Shade ; 

8 There 


433 
There met, with all the Enthuſiaſt's glowing Rage, 
The trophied Chiefs of many a former Age; 3 % hg 
Mus'd o'er the hiſtoric Tales that ſimply tell-'-* 00 La 
How Roman Glory roſe,” idly Athens fell: 
And caught each Accent of the Critic's Tongue 
That gave new Luſtre to Mæonian ng Life 
Nor vainly-whiſpering, Emulation ſway d- 4 
We heard the grateful Murmur, and obey di: 
Whether the Strife of Declamatian blew ,_.- .. 1, j++, 1 
The Sparks of young Invention into View; | 
Or, as the Flame our weekly Theſes fann'd, _ | | 
We tremulouſly join'd the Theme-ſtruck Band, alle to 1.1158 
Where the long Hall, with hoary Portraits hung, 
Its iron - wreathed Gate far open flung; - _ 
Or, as Collections breath'd the pale Affright 
Thro' the ſtill Vigils of the ſtudious Night, | | 
Each cloſing Term our kindred Wiſhes, va 60, 
And BAGOT fſmil'd Applauſe, nor JACKSON en a! 


YC —_—_— 
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Yet Memory with a fonder Glance purſues TIN den 


of vagrant Joy the many-colour'd Views— © : 
Congenial Bliſs that, boſom'd in the Vale, 
Drank the firſt Fragrance of the Summer-Gale ; 60 


4 2 9 

The Painter 's Taſte, that ſaw mild Autumn print 
Fer on the whiſpering Groves her magic Tint t:: 
And Convere that, with: Artic Hamove fraught, ..., 1 
Sported in all the free Career of Thopebt,. 1» 1... 
How often have we climb'd the breezy Mound, 65 
And gaz d upon the Hamlet's diſtant Bound; 
Ahd, fauntering, eriticis d the paſtbral Nee 
Of Peaſants whiſtling near their wattled Cotes 
Oerleap d the Stream, or ttod the moſſy Phnk” - kk 
That trembled to the quiking Wiltow- Bank: 15 "my 
And reach'd the foreft-Skirts, that ſtruck the oo 0 
A Maſs of Shadow and of yellow Light— rnsaf o, 
That to pale Eximfon; as s the Sunbeams ſunk, je DER S150 V7 
Reſign · d the Brightneſs of the burniſſi d _” uno 217 
When the Night-Warbler's 4:12 48g 7 
Stealing in liquid Stillnefs on the Day ift a ca 
Will each cool Cloud a e T gaiol> dds. 
Our Sympathies to every Quaver dre 

And the retiring Land(kaps ſeem d to faint nine roma 267 
Into ſuch Shade as MELCHIER. Jev d ta paint, Knee da 
Til, curtain'd all, vr heard, flow pacing Home, 
The far-off Echoes of the mighty Tum dd ods Aα 


How 
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How oft, as leſs excurſive Fancy mov d, 

Not unimpeded by our Gowns we rov d 

(Our careleſs Gowns that vaunted no Degree) 

And climb'd the Hill, and hail'd Joe Pullen's Tree; 
Or winded thro' our own contiguous Glade, 

Or Merton waving wild its bowering Shade. 


How oft, quick-paſſing the Piazza 'd Dome. 
We pierc'd, great ADDISON, thy holy Gloom, £4" th 


And own'd thes CATN ag the Beech beneath _ , 


The hollow Stem from Ruin, to mat. F 

How Maudlin-Fellows prize a Poet's Fame—. _ 
Or hint, that ev'n to college- Wiſdom clings... 
A ſecret Craving for leſs ſhadowy Things ! | 


Nor ſeldom, where the Skiff light-glancing flew B48 £44 
Or flaſh'd the Colors of the gay Canoe, * ay 
The Summer's ſwift-deſcending Hour we gave 

To ſocial Paſtime on the claſſic Wave; 

The Paddler's Evolutions pleas d to mark 

From the broad Benches of our ſafer — | 
Whether beneath the wide-ſpread Awning glow'd 
Our circling Glaſs, while trowſer'd Ruſtics row'd ; 
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68 
Or to hale Exerciſe we ſtrove to pour 26. Fele No eg 
The fluid Silver from each-feather'd Oar ; | 
Or ſtrait becalm'd, here low-incumbent Trees 
Wav'd to the Whiſper of the ſhifting Breeds, 
Among the ruſtling Sedge and Lines moiſt 
'Mourn'd our rude Efforts that ey d to holft, |. © 10 
The flacken'd Sails no more by Zephyr f aud. 
And ran aground, in Stcerage all uoſkill'd, 


Ah then, —— ihe bai 
The village-Merrinient that never fails ; e SIGH, Fo 
The Skittler's Noiſe befide the o'erfhadow'd Roof; 113 
Faſt oer the level Mead each prancing Hoof; rg 
The Shouts of many an academic Buck 
Oer diving Spanicls and the quaking Duck 
From fragrant Haycocks, where with wooden Fox 
They plied till darkling Eye their frolic Work, . 120 
The Laugh, loud-echoed, Wee arr Few, BY 


Paint as the Sounds at dice Ed d the, 
The Smoke, that curl'd o'er Goditowe, cal our Bye, 
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And the pale Fang, with duſkier Ivy hang 
As the hoar Moſs beneath its Meſhes clung; g 
The monkiſh Record on the rifted Wat. 
Iu-chym d the buried Beauty to recall; 
The Labyrinth's ſecret Maze, but dimly ſeen, 

Our Spirits waſted, in a wizard Trance, 
Far back into the Days of old Romance ! 


Oft too, when Winter bade his Torreats, ruſh 
O'er the dank Meads, and hide each ſcatter'd Buſh; 
What Time the Tempeſt all the Skies o ercaſt, 
We wander'd wild, and buffeted the Blaſt ; | 
And from the Hill, whoſe Summit overbrow'd: 
Fair Iſis Towers, ſurvey'd the heaving Cloud: 
Shrunk from the leaſleſs Tree fantaſtic Form 
Now bent to Earth, now ſtraining to the Storm; 
And, as congenial Terror touch'd our Minds, 
Beheld the brooding Spirit of the Winds 
Sail downward to the Vale, and ſudden throw | 
His burſting Gloom on Iſis Towers below. 


Ccz2 


G) 
Meanwhile, retreated from the pathleſs Waſte 
Our penſive Steps the glimmering Cloyſter pac'd, 
Where at each whiſtling Gale, each Murmur deep. 
Scar d Fancy ſaw the beckoning Spectre ſweep); 
Till, ſatiate, the cathedral Aiſles around, 


With every dreary Sight and difmal Scud. 


We hail'd, (no longer wrapt in wintry Glooms) + 
The cheerful Blaze illumihing our Rooms: 
Where MASON's Muſe the charm'd Attention took, 


Or unconfin'd we rov'd' from Book to Boot T 
155 


Or, as our deſultory Converſe flow wd. 
The differing Spirit of Opinion glow'd, © 
That haply ſtarted, in the warm Diſpute, -' 
MONBODDO finking Man into a Brute. 


Twas thus, from all but ſurly Cenſars fre, 


In thoughtful Muſing ot in focal; Glee 
We ſpent our Eve; now reafun'd, and now rhym'd, 
And Gat, 'till Chapel-Bells had duly « chim d. 


7 


Vet, tho our Supper v we 72 d for Prayers 


As the late Veſpers clos'd our college- Cares, 
nN : $3.0 Returning 


ality 


145 
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—— 
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(115) 
Returning with an added Friend in haſte, 165 
We ſhar'd, like HORACE, a divine Repaſt. 


Not that luxurious Appetite, uncheck'd, p 
Long'd for ſuch Cates as graduate Mouths expect ; 
Since, oft, at broken Veſpets, we deplor d 
Our cooling Commons on the filent Board. ae 170 
And found, each feavebſy Aiptrittbn Or...... 
The Cutlets, finoaking nde. that ſinoik'd no more! 
Theſe were our fore Vexations Yer unchill'd 
Gay Fancy ſparkled, as our Glaſſes ala. 1 
Then the fair Outline of our Hopes we : drew, . 3 | ; 175 
And fondly nurds em, as each Figure grew ; we as. 
Sketch'd for our different F rieads the future Plan, 
And form'd our Syſtems, as our Wikhes ran ; ; 
Contented crown'd a Living with a Wife, 4 
Nor mark d the varied Ills that checquer Life; i 180 
View'd, haleyon- bright, domeſtic Eaſe appear, 
Nor ſaw pale Grief diſtain it with a Tear; 
Bade the ſweet Pledges of Affection riſe, 
To melting Bluſhes and entrancing Eyes; 
N Pictur'd 


—— — 


12) 
Fictur d the Bliſs of Loves romantic Mon. 
5 1 And preſt the roſy Couch, without a Thorn!“ 


Bur ah ! too ſoon the dear deluſiye Dream | «ul acts 011 

| | | Fled, with the golden Groves of Academe ! } Cut 3A to.) 
4 | Too ſoon, in Scenes of vulgar Life, I found. . 
The Hoarfroſt ſcatter'd by Indiffer „ 10 190 
While Envy's Cloud diffus d. its ſullen Gloom... 
3 Avaice nip d young Faney's Bloom !. 


Ev'n now, tho“ wedded Love on pure Eſteem | : 


Shed the ſet Influence of in ardent Beam ; | W 
Tho' Praiſe from cold Extin&tion guard the Fire 5 ne 195 


2 


That bean glows, and trembls o'er . e 
Yet, as my former Days in in ProſpeRt riſe, Wu . 

I mourn, full often, with regretful Sighs, 1 

The Contraſt of Civilities that mark. 3 N n 2. ng 
eee den 


Who with Contempt or Apathy behold 
The brighteſt Talents unattach'd to Gold E 


” TEE . 
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Here too, within — recur 
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To Scenes that quick the Senſe of Sorrow ſtir'z” + 
Where, 


63 
Where, watching at each Gleam his vital Fire, 20g 
I faw my little Innocent expire: 231/20] 
While Care, intruding on iny Anguiſſi, ' fills * 
My Boſom with a Store of meaner Ils 
And Prudence, acting her mechanic Part 
Deadens the fine Emotions of the Heart. 410 
a 199: noir df omg 20h T ine zi 

Meantime the Race, who boaſt no Tenets cramp ß 
Their eaſy Hours, my paſtoral Duties damp, 
The Pulpit's ſce-ſaw Stuff piofanely mock ʒ; 
And ſpread contagious Poiſon thro' my Flock ? 

Ah! be it ours to fly ſo mean a Tribe, r 215 
Nor the cold Maxims of the World imbibe ; - ' | | 
To bid no generous Sentiment expire 
And yet, tho' diſtant, breathe Aﬀection's Fire! 
And while, beneath this low-ſequeſter'd Thatch, | 
1 ſcorn the falſe Opinions that attach An 
The ignoble Great to many a vain Purſuit; | 
And mark of all their Toils the bitter Fruit; 
Whilſt here, undazzled by a Poet's Fame, 
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And rear my little Offspring, fond to trace 2225 
The Mother's Features in the Suckling's Fac‚ 
And hold the ſweet Compaſſion. doubly dear 
That drops o'er Woe the ſolitary; Tear; 2 1 i 1 2h IG 
4 O may my GREVILLE, /fince-his-Spirits glide. - 1 
1 With fervid Impulſe in à ſttonger: Tide, 230 


The Chriſtian Patriots pure Ambition feel, 


7 ' * | "As bd. 5 2 * -$ —_— 7148 * 
A bright Example of unerring un oH oc: mins! 
> * „ . | G * 0 * . f © $-->1% 
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And, if kind Heaven in Wiſdom hath decreed - +21 fb 
The Radiance of af Mitte for his: Meed; 7 nol oten bo 
Be his, amidſt the Venal and the Proud, 5 235 
The officious Fawner and the unfteling Ctwd. 
Be his to value Independence moſt /, 
And, not a Spark of early Virtue loſt, 32 
Muſe o'er the Mirror calm Reflexion' rears, 1 - 
And view it ſpotleſs thio".the Lapſe of Tears! 11240 
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TE LOCK TRANSFORMED. 


Written, 1782, 


DEAR was the Moment, when the gentle Fair 
Gave to my Wiſhes with conſenting Eyes, 

A Lock that ſever'd from her lovely Hair 
Could ſoften all my Boſom into Sighs ! 


And dear thoſe Moments that ſo ſweetly ſtole 
A Pang from Abſence, and impell'd my Lyre 
To wake the fond Emotions of the Soul, 


In melting Ardors and a Poet's Fire! 


Then Fancy ſtream'd her. Viſions on the Muſe, 
And many a tranfitory Form portray'd, 
Pictur'd atrial Sylphs. in vivid Hues, 
And bade their little Wings the Lock o'erſhade. 


But 


[ 244 ] 
But quick their fluid Shapes diſſolve in Air, 
And other Beings riſe, as Fancy wills— 
Lo drawn by Turtles in her Ivory Car, 
Appears the Goddeſs of the Paphian Hills! 


And thus: * That Ringlet to my Power reſign— 
For from its kindred Treſſes tho' it part, 
To give it brighter Beauties ſhall be mine, 
«« With all the Skill of imitative Art. 


« What tho' the fam'd Berixnpa's raviſh'd Hair 
May add new Glory to the diſtant Skies 
© Yet ſhall thy Laura's Lock eclipſe the Star 


That vainly ſhoots, and kindles as it flies ! 


«« Chang'd to the Semblance of a Female Form 
( The faireſt that a Deity can feign) 
« Can this with all the Glow of Colors warm, 


« Start into mimic Life, to bloom in vain? ” 


She 
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She faid—and from my Hand the Ringlet caught, 
And ſudden to my wondering Sight diſplay'd 

Thy Gift, my LAURA, to a Picture wrought, 
With all the varied Charms of Light and Shade! 


And “ here,” ſhe cried, (while round the fluttering Loves 
Breath'd on the roſeate Cheeks their ſofteſt Blooms) 

«© Behold a Nymph, more gentle than my Doves, 
«« Or Zephyr, ſighing midſt my Cyprian Glooms ! 


See the pure Spirit of a native Grace 
To all her Mien a lovelier Air impart ! 
« And ſee that meek Expreſſion of a Face 
„Where in each genuine Look we read the Heart! 


« Theſe ſpeaking Eyes a Charm from Nature ſteal 

„ Which vainly would the Rhetor's Power ſupply; 
« For ah, more ſweetly-eloquent we feel 

The Language of the never-filent Eye! 
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«© Nor let her Attic Robe eſcape thy View 

« That no vain-tinſell'd Pageantry betrays— 
«© Such as the Pencil of APELLEs drew, 


« And Grecian Virgins wore, in antient Days! 


* *Twas then the Spirit of this Nymph divine 
« Shone, to ELxcTRa's Bard, in golden Dreams; 
6 As oft he woo'd the Favors of the Nine 


* Amidſt the Murmur of ILyssUs' Streams. 


" © But ah—how long—how heavily oppreſt 

« While ATuens moulder'd into Duſt, ſhe lay 
« With Gorhic Darkneſs brooding o'er her Breaſt, 

% That gloom'd the Sweetneſs of her Soul away! 


« If Cer the Bards of Anne oliv'd Vale 
« A wild Note warbled to the penſive Maid, 
« Full ſoon, unhecding the degenerate Tale, 
« She fled,” with many a-Sigh, from P18 A's Shade: 


« Next, 


aw ] 

Next, in her favorite Iſle, the Harp ſhe ſtrung 

1 The Britiſb Minſtrels triumph'd, as ſhe came 
Bi Hail'd her—divine SIMPLICITY; and ſung 
„ With all Aoxn1a's Harmony, her Name. 


© Mack then her Znage, as depictur'd here 

She gives to Zephyr her Æolian Shell; | | 
And mark that Altar, which low-rifing, near q 
« Yon' Poplar, crowns the ſolitary Dell. 


«© Glares round its Pedeſtal no quaint Deſign ; 
Nor aught that meretricious Art can boaſt: 

© To Nature rear'd, the unaſpiring Shrine 
Appears, while unadorn'd, adorn'd the moſt.” 


« Lo there ſhe bids, arrang'd with happieſt Taſte, | 
„The Primroſe and the Violet to diffuſe 

«« Their mingled Sweets, and blend in Union chaſte 
„Their Colors ſombred o'er by twilight Dews : 


« While 
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« While my ſoft Star, that loves, each Evening Hour, 
«© To hover o'er the Stillneſs of the Dale, 
« Amid the dim Leaves of the Poplar-Bower 
«© Sheds on the ſhadowy Shrine, a Luſtre pale. 


“ From thence no ſpicy Clouds involve the Skies— . 


Her humbler Offering are yon' vernal Wreaths — 
c And all the Incenſe of her Sacrifice 
«© Ts but the Incenſe that a Field- flower breathes !” 


She ſpoke—and gave the PicTuRE to my Care— 
And in the rich Poſſeſſion call'd me bleſt 

And place it next thy Heart (ſhe cried) for there 
6 That heaving Sigh already tells the reft! 


© Go then—where Imitation's utmoſt Art 
Has faintly copied (tho employ'd by me) 
The bright Original that fires thy Heart— 


« Go—and the living Form in LAuRA ſee!” 


5 ON THE 


ENGLISH ORATOR. 
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ENGLISH 


T 3M 8 


O RAT OR. 


BOOK the FIRST. 


Line 16. The Senate in that three-fold Power exiſts, 
Once deem d chimericalw ä —-⁊ 


ATUO eſte _ conſtitutam rempublicam, 


que ex tribus generibus illiz==REGALL, 


oPTIMO & POPULAR1i-=modict confuſe. 
Cicero. 


Cunda: Nationes et urbes populus aut priores 
ant finguli regunt: Deleca ex his & conftituta 
reipublice forma LAUDARI FACILIUS QUAM 


EVENIRE, Tacitus. 


L. 65. Thus, with preparatory Knowledge ſtor d, 


— Now will be the right Seaſon of forming | 


them to be able Writers and Compoſers in 
every excellent Matter, when they be thus 
fraught with an univerſal Infight into Things. 
Or whether they be to ſpeak in PaK LIAuzxr 
or Council, Honor and Attention would be 
waiting on their Lips. There would then alſo 
appear in PuLe1Ts other Viſages, other Geſ- 
tures, and Stuff otherwiſe wrought, than what 


we now fit under. 
Mirros's Tractate. 


L. 96. Strengthen'd by Argument, 

Thoſe grave Sciences, Logic and Rus rote, 
the one for judgment, the other for Ornament, 
doe ſup the Learner ripe for both: Elſe it 
is, as if one ſhould learn to weigh or meaſure, 


or to paint the Winde. 
VERULAM. 


L. 105. — — en Nature's Sc 
Bade them ſrom Truth and Oratory riſe! 
Non eloquentiam ex artificio, ſed artificium ex 
eloquentid natum. Cicero. 


How ſmooth, the ſoft inſinuating Stream 
ny» preg reibe. 


L. 138. Thus while the proud Democracy of Greece 
Foſter d the Flame of Liberty; 
Ts Yag Nd Tx p ray WrySAoQporur 
» EAETCEPIA. 11 


2 And he alone, whoſe Soul impaſſion'd hangs 
8 On one great Point 


To regulate the Motions of an Athenian Po- 
— rivet Attention and enforce Perſua- 
excite the Affections as Occaſions riſe 
—to fire the Soul with Rage, depreſs it with 
Shame, ſoothe it with Pity, or overwhelm it 
with Grief=-tbeſe, ſurely, muſt have required 
an intuitive Knowledge of the Heart, a pecu- 
liar Velocity of Conception, and, it ould * 
ar * a 3 — r nearly al- 
to poetic Fancy, uate to its 
loftieſt Flights: Vet Dr an was no 
Poet; and Cicero felt the Enthuſiaſm of Po- 
etry, without the Inſpiration. 


L. 151. Where TULLY fpokes 
Delecari ante eum pauciſſimis, mirari vero 


neminem peſſit, ni aut ab illo viſum, aut qui 


PaTERCVULUS. 
Yet 


illam widerit. 


Ax Ack BO. 
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Yet Ciro had his Cenſurers, who objected 
that his Style was ſwelling and redundant, and 
by no means agreeable to the Conciſeneſs of 
Attic Elegance. He was certainly careleſs in 
retrenching Luxuriances. F 

The principal Orators of Rome are ao. 
racteriſed in a little Treatiſe on Eloquence, 
which hath been judged preferable to all the 
Diſquifitions of 'TuLLy or W — 
„% Cicero was remarkable for Copiouſneſs, 
Strength, and Vehemence; As1x1vus, for an 
harmonious Flow of Language; CaLvus, for 
Conciſeneſs; Cz$ar, for Brilliancy of Senti- 
ment; CzLrivs, for Poignancy of Wit; 
Ba urus, for Solidity; GaAcchus for Im- 
petuoſity; CRASSUS, for Incorrectneſs.“ 


L. 196. Studious to catch the Proteus, as it ſhifts 
In wild Variety. 


Quo teneam wultus mutantem PROTE A nods. 
Horace. 


fair Ornament's 

Rich Strain; 

Difertis ſatis dicere que oporteat; ORNATE 
autem dicere, proprium eft eloguentiſſimi. 

| QuINTILIAN. 


L. 347. 


L. 347. Perſpicuous Argument; fair Ornament's 
6 — 2 
Of theſe three Species of Eloquence, ſo much 
enlarged upon by the Critics from Diox vs Ius 
to SrRA DA, Homer ſeems to have had ſome 
Notion; though his Ideas on the Subject are not 
quite ſo clear, perhaps, as his Commentators re- 
r-ſent them. Thele Species of Eloquence are 
ſhzdowed out in the oratorical Characters of 
MEeNnELavs, NesTOR and ULyYssEs. 
When Arxkus' Son harengu'd the liſtening Train, 
Juſt was his Senſe, and his Expreſſion plain; 
His Words ſuccinct, yet full, without a Fault ; 
He ſpoke no more than juft the Thing he ought. 
Experienc'd Nx s rok, in Perſuaſion feill d— 
Words, frveet as Honey, from bis Lips diſill d 
But when ULYSSES ſpeaks, what Elocution flows ! 
Soft as the Fleeces of deſcending Snows, 
The copious Accents fall, with eaſy Art— 
Melting they fall, and fink into the Heart ! K 
OPE, 


— yoke | 

Thoſe grand Eſſentials, in one perſect Whole 

Magni judicii—/umme etiam facultatis efſe 

debebit moderator ille et quaſi temperator hujus 
TRIPARTITE VARIETATIS. 

C1iCERO, 


L. 538. — affured, that all his Tones, 


Omnes woces, ut nervi in fidibus, ita ſonant, 
ut a motu aximi quogue ſunt pulſe. : 
_ Cicero, 


L. 563. Whats the Exordium bids thy low-key'd 
Olce 
It is not, indeed, in the Exordium only that 
the Orator is to appear modeſt and unaſſuming: 
He is to preſerve a certain Degree of Diffidence 
through his whole Deportment. To ſet out with 
the tremulous Tone of apparently-modeſt Ap- 
1228 but ſoon after, to proceed with ſuch 
nflexions of the Voice as denoted a Conſciouſ- 
neſs of Superiority ; and with an Air that, con- 
fidently obtruſive, ſeemed to exact Applauſe 
this was the Manner of Cicero. The Diffi- 
dence of his Exordia was affected: And what- 
ever is affected, is unamiable. 


L. 610. 


Tis at ſuch an Hour, 
That quiver ev'n a Cæſar's pallid Lips. 


This Incident is thus recorded by PLuTarcn: 


Exes dt agtaui®- A o Kuxepwy vireppuus exiver, 

> Tp#C ay all malle Tx mon ©- * xapil 
ge. o Ne, v ev ivzi Xfoas i TH 
Towns Tor Kal , vac, de Tys uyns ge- 
Wojarroy Tewes xa tial n= 3; re xa'r 
gag ayapes Ts prlog©- ayuruy, xWwarn 
wer rt Tw - awpal, x, Tis X. 
ae Evie T YERMAR ay, 

The Terror of FzL1x the Roman Governor, 
bears ſome Reſemblance to that of Jurtivs 
CxXsSaRr: D1anktyopreve O als Tee! Onxaiooumns % 
epugaleas x, Ts Ag . Tv parole minha, 
14G0CG- Ve o CNE. 


L. 678. Die for our King Thereſa!“ 


Moriamur pro rege nr Maria T hereſa,—- 
Mr. HayLey might have recommended to his 
Friend this Incident of MARIA TheresA, as 
a fine Subject for hiſtorical Painting. It has 
been lately recommended to Or ix. (See Gen- 
tleman's Magazine for Auguſt 1788.) 

The Author does not recollect that any uſe 
hath been hitherto made of it, either by the 
Painter or the Poet; if a Paſſage in Mr. Sar- 
GexnT's Mine be excepted, which he had not 
ſeen till after the Publication of the Art of 
Eloquence,” (firſt Edit,) - On this Occaſion, 
Mr. Sax GEN r is more than uſually animated: 


LEOPOLD 


1 


| LEOPOLD. 
Was it for this, when faithleſs Kings combin'd, 
And in her youthful Hand the Sceptre ſhook ; 
When each ſad Hour was jruitjul with the Tidings 
Of ſeme new Loſs — was it for this we ſummon” 
Our Vaſſals to the Field, >rav'd every Peril, 
And made ber boldly face a World in Arms ? 
COUNT MAURICE. 
Yes—T remember, when in Preſburg's Walls 
She fought her brave Hungarians; in ber Arms 
The infant Prince ſbe claſp d, who to her Neck 
Clung, trembling at the dazzling Files, and Sound 
Of martial Minſtrelſy : * Defend, ſbe cried, 
« Your Queen, with Foes beſet; her Som protect. 
* And ſave the Guardian of your Laws and Realm.” 
LEOPOL p. a 
What Loyalty—wwhat ardent Valor beam d 
In every Eye !—— 


I. 70a. 2 Raphael paints the uplifted 
Alluding to that inimitable Cartoon of Ra- 


PHAEL, in which Saint Paul is repreſented 
preaching at ATHENS, 


BOOK the SECOND. 


L. 10. To ope Perſuaſion's Portals, and unveil 
Her living Altar 

Prasvastos is here repreſented as a Deity 
with her living Altar and her Sacrifices. This 
may appear, at firſt Sight, too daring a Per- 
ſoniſication. And why living Altar? © Are 
we to look (it might be aſked) to the co/pite wine 
of Ho ace? Or, is it an Altar fed with per- 
petual Fire? The Fruth is, that theſe Ideas 
were ſuggeſted to the Author by the following 
Lines from the Antigone of Eur1yeipes: 

% Oux eg Hees idee anno, wn N, 

* Ka. & avins 187 arJewne eve. 

Perſuaſian hath no Shrine but Eloquence : 

Her only Altar is the Soul of Man. 


L. 253- Circling her Dome; whoſe airy Windows front 


The 'Temple was founded by the Knights 
Templars during the Reign of HNA the 
Secoad, and continued to be held by them for 
religious uſes, till the Extirpation of the Order, 
in the Beginning of the 14th Century. It was 
ne by Evwarp the Third to the Knights 

ofpitalers of the Order of St. John, of whom 
the Students of the Law, during the ſame Reign, 
rented it; and, finding it a very pleaſant Reſi- 
dence, they have continued there ever ſince: 


For though our eighth He N put his Paw on 
it, — raſped the reſt of the Church Pro- 
rty, he tid not moleſt the Lawyers in their 
oſſeſſion. There are two Halls, where Students 
are entered, quite diſtin& from each other, the 
Middle and Inner Temple. During Term, 
Lectures are read, but ill-attended. e Pro- 
ceſs of the Templar's Studies, depends greatly 
on himſelf. He is left, without any regular 
Clue, to ſeek his Way through the intricate 
Labyrinth of our Laws. An Attendance on 
the Courts of Weſtminſter, and all the Offices 
of Pleaders and Attomeys, to learn the Practice, 
is the uſual Method purſued. 
L. 630. What tho thy purer Fame, 
Thy undiſguis'd Demeanor, and thy Looks 
Of open Candor, mingled every Charm 
Which might have ſeal'd the Eye, that never felt 
The clofing Lid Suſpicion's reſtleſs Orb 
Vet to thine Innocence the Ficnd afix d 
The guilty Stain! —— 
See Dr. Moor e's Story of Fos cal, in his 
View of Society and Manners in ITALY. 


Line 644. ——— the Dews 
Of its own Lethe. 


Ad Cortinen urbem CNET. 
NaTaLis Cowes. 
The Poets, however, ſend us to Hell in 
ſearch of it. 


L. 777. The Pontic Monarch turn'd his wounded Ears 
Abhorrent. 


Mirustbarzs.— The Circumſtance, here 
alluded to, is well-known. 


L. 315. No R 


Hic flupet attonitus roſtris. 
VII GIL. 


—— 


BOOK the THIRD. 


L. 226, Hence elegant Harangues, in finiſh'd Phraſe, 
Sed hic ornatus wirilis, fortis et ſanctus fit : 
nec ofſaminatam levitatem, nec fuco eminentem 


colorem amet. Sanguine et viribus niteat. 
QuIiNTILIAN. 


L. 280. Yet hath Venality, with frequent Clang 


Sir RonBzxT WALPOLE is ſaid to have been 
the firſt Miniſter that taught Corruption ſyſte- 
matically. And the late James Busen has 

remarked, 


—_  —_— 
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remarked, that under Wal ros the Engliſh 
were clumfily bought. He told his Hirelings, 
I know your Price; here it is.“ 


1. 548. ——All the Train 

Of Claſſic Imag ry his Mind evolves 
Mr. Bua r has a rich Fancy, and is ſome- 
times great: But, upon the whole, he is not to 
be compared to Mr. PiTT or Mr. Fox, for 
Fluency of Language, Force of Argument, and 
Effect of Speaking.—And of theſe, Mr. PiTT 
has much the Advantage in an- incomparably 
full, mellow, and —_— Voice—in an caſy 
Command of Words, and perſpicuous Arrange- 
ment of his Arguments. Mr. Fox, when he 
ſpeaks with Vehemence (which he generally 
s) hath a harſh broken Voice, and is leſs 
clear in his Arrangement ; but he has exceed- 
ingly ſtrong Argument, and the Art of placing 

it in the moſt ſtriking Points of View. 
Mr. SHERIDAN is at leaſt next in Rank, as 
an Orator—His Forte is poignant Wit, as well 


as ſtrong Argument. 
L. 613. The rooted Principles a THURLOW boaſts, 


Hor act hath exactly drawn his Character: 
Juſtum & tenacem propeſiti virum, &c. &c. 
L. 650. The ſaffron Robe of Bacchus. 
Keoxul®-, applied to Baccnvs by the Greek 
Poets. e 


L. $30. In Tricks theatrical 


The Roman Orators, in Vesras1an's Time, 
were ſo truly theatrical, that they made it their 
Study to adapt their Speeches to the Modulation 
of Stage-Muſick. 


—— ** 


BOOK the FOURTH. 


L. 265. Led by a lying Spirit, 

A Gentleman, to whom the Author is much 
indebted for his ingenious Criticiſms, remai*:s : 
1 like this Picture of the Methodiſt. But I 
*« think the poetical Licence is a little indulged. 
1 do not obſerve, that, in general, this Sort 
of People forſake their lawful Occupations ; 
but they contrive to talk over their fanatical 
*«© Nonſenſe, while they are driving the Awl, 
<< or ſhooting the Shuttle.” Perhaps this may 
be the Caſe in general. But in the Pariſh, 


where the Author at this Moment reſides, he is 
acquainted with ſeveral Families, whoſe Cir- 
cumſtances, he is afraid, too clearly juſtify the 
Picture. 4 | 


L. 334 be > = rr 


PoLwHELe, near Txvro, in Cornwall. 
See Cartw's Hiſtory of Cornwall, HALsE's 
Parochial Hiſtory, &c. &c. 

The Digreſſion in this Place, is ſomewhat 
in the Manner of Mason, whoſe Engli 


- Garden may be juſtly termed ** the faultleſs 


Model of DidaQtic Poetry.” The Paſſage to 
which the Author particularly alludes, is ſo truly 
beautiful, that he need not apologize for ſub- 


Joining it: 
My infant. Eyes 

Firfl open d on that bleak and boi rows Shore, 

Humber weds the Nymphs of Trent and Ouſe, 
To his, and Ocean's Tritons : Thence full ſoon 
My Youth retir'd, and left the buſy Strand 
To Commerce and to Care. In Margaret's Grove, 
Beneath whoſe time-wworn Shade old Camus fleeps, 
Was next my tranquil Station: Science there 
Sat mufing ; and for ſuch as led d the Lore, 
Pointed, with mic Wand, to Truths incvoly'd 
In geometric Symbols, ſcorning thoſe 
Perchance too much, who woo'd the thriftleſs Muſe 


Here, tho" in warbling Whiſper oft I breath d 


The Lay, were wanting ww oung Fancy deems 
The 19. N ings of ber Being, Rocks and Caves, 
ing 


And h rooks and Torrent-talls divine. 
In queſt of theſe, at Summer's vacant Hour, 
Pleas'd I ftray, &c. &c. 


L. 654 — nor Paſſion wait — 
Invariably, the Peroration's Call. 


Abrupt Exordia have rarely a good Effect. 
CarTiline's A nce in the Roman Senate, 
muſt have fo inflamed the Minds of the Senators, 
as to enſure Succeſs to TuLLY's vehement Ex- 
ordium : Quouſgue tandem, Catilina, abutere pa- 
tientia noftra *——But, ATTERBURY, perhaps, 
was hardly juſtified in his Imitation of the 
Roman Orator, Preaching from the Text: 
«« Bleſſed is he, whoſoever ſhall not be offended 
in me” —he abruptly begins: And can any 
Man be offended in thee, bleſſed Jeſus ?”” This 
Opening muſt rather have excited Senſations of 
Ridicule than of Piety, unleſs the Feelings of 
the 8 were previouſly in uniſon 
with thoſe of the Preacher; which can ſcarcel 
be ſuppoſed. It muſt, likewiſe, be conſidered, 
that, in Cicero, , 


— teach 


[7.9 
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Motion, each At wap Audience, ere the Tongue 

In Height began, as no my 

Of Preface brooking thro his Zeal of Right. 
M1iLToN. 


L. 859. The academic Doctor 


Let it not be magnet, that the Author 
joins Iſſue with thoſe who ſpeak contemptuouſly 
of our Univerſities, as Seminaries of Education; 
becauſe he is of Opinion, that they produce but 
few Orators—what he hath thrown out on 
the Subject of Academical Eloquence was acci- 


dentally ſuggeſted to him by a ſatirical Poem, 
entitled the FolLiss or OxrorD.” The 


Lines to which he alludes, are as follows : 


Lo, where St. Mary's antique Tower 
Proud-rifing, crowns the c Bower, 
A motley, mercenary Herd 

Ordain'd to propagate the Word, &c. &c. 


Page 33. 
The concluding Lines of this Poem, as they 
accord with the Author's own Sentiments, of 
the firſt Character for Genius and Learning, 
that OxrorD has produced within the preſent 
Century, ſhall be here inſerted. 


Penfrve around the Common-Room, 
While WARTON 4 bis Pipe Perfume, 
See C=—, whoſe inglorious Name 

Will never grace the Rolls of Fame, 

Strut dignified - with not @ Spri 
Of Bay-leawves fluck about bis wig. 

« Lo there, ( indignant GENIUS cries } 

« In yon" clipt Shade a WARTON lies! 
« How oft, while Eve ber Landſtapes drew, 
« He hail d my Steps to yonder Yew! 
„For him I wove, in Fancy's Loom, 

« A Texture of perennial Bloom ! 

Fer bim with Joy the aſſembled Nine 

« Thtir ampleſt Wreath cenſpir d to tine 
« Yet, what ala: ! but idle N 

« Rewards my ſweeteſt Minſtrel': Lays ! 
« Thus droop my Sons, with Scorn repaid, 
« Liftleſs amid the ſombre Shade. 

« What tho" I raiſe the Muſe's Flame 

« With ardent Hopes of deatbleſs Fame; 

« Yet cold Neglect: f he. Controul 

« Chil's the warm Current of the Seu!“ 

And ſee the filver-ſlipper'd Maid |! 

Her Rebes, of glefſy verdure, fade ! 

See, in the wildeſt Angui 

T yen" pale Urn, ber beaving Breaff ! 
Still Nature's Hand, ber Streams around, 
Scatters with fimple Flowers the Ground ; 
But, mark'd by no poetic Eye, 
| Their Hues in 9 Incenſe die ! 

Well may the faded Virgin glow 


With varied Energies of Mee: 


has ſbe deem'd ber & Triumphs“ waing 
Tho" ber own Poet fram'd the Strain! 
Haply ev'n He may breathe, ere long, 
The Spirit of deſpairing Song; 
And own, reclin'd bis penſeve Head, 
The Tears of Iſis juſtly ſhed ! 
Page 38. 


L. 975. And his pathetic Lok 


Whether there was any Thing more than hu- 
man, in our Saviour's Look, it is impoſſible to 
determine. The Looks of a Roman Hero, in 
Priſon, hath often appalled the Executioner. 
The Looks of HaxniBaL made even the Ro- 
mans tremble. Yultum ipfius Annibalis, quem 
armati exercitus ſuſtinere nequeunt, quem horret 
populus Romanus, tu ſuſtinebis *— There is ſome- 
_ — powerful in the Expreſſions 
of the Countenance. ** And he look'd in my 
Face, *'till my Heart was like to break! — A 
3 of Nature, never to be ſufficiently ad- 
mired. 


L. 994. Whilſt other Speakers, leſs rever'd, purſue 
Their on appropriate Tafſk— 


In his Advertiſement to the Firſt Edition of 
the Firſt Book of the Exci1sx ORATOR (then 
entitled The Art of Eloguence q the Author 
had introduced, in the following Manner, his 
Plan of the Poem. 

It has frequently occurred to the Author, 
that, among the various Subjects which come 
within the Province of Didactic Poetry, there 
is no one, perhaps, better adapted to its Ge- 
nius than the AxT of ELoquence. Its 
Connexion with Painting dith bee remarked 
both by Cicero and QuinTiLIan: And the 
Affinity it bears to Poetry, ſeems equally diſco- 
verable. Yet he does not recollect any ancient 
or modern Writer, that has profeſſedly given it 
a poetical Dreſs. 

Amidſt his frequent Reflexions on ſo fingular 
a Circumſtance, the Author had often conceived 
a general Plan, for the Uſe of the Didactic 
Poet, before he entertained the moſt diſtant 
Idea of aſſuming that Character himſelf. ' 

The Subject (he imagined) might be divided 
into Four Books. 

The Firſt Book might con/it of general Pre- 
cepts—the former Part containing a Delineation. 
7 ELoQUENCE, as it affpears among ruder 

ations, in poliſhed Society, in this Country, 
amidſt its three great Provinces, the Bar, the 
Parliament, and the Pulpit : Hence its three 

Eſſentials 


C8 3 


Eſſentials might be deduced, AxcumenT, 
ORNAMENT, and PaTros.—7T he latter Part 
containing a Survey of theſe Efjentials, as form- 
ing an OzaT10N, &c. &c. &c. 

The Second Book might be confined to the 
Eloguence of the Bar, or, the ARGUMENTa- 
TIVE SPECIES of Oratery. 

The Third Book, 70 the Eloguence of the Se- 
nate, or, the ORNAMENTAL SPECIES. 5 

The Fourth Book, to the Eloquence of the 
Pulpit, or, the PATHETIC SPECIES. 

Thus would the Firſt Book contain, in a 
Manner, the three following, in Embryo: And 
thus, by gradual Expanſions, might a complete 
Wnorx ariſe, neceſſarily connected in all its 
Parts.” 

Such was the Author's Plan: And he is happy 
ia having at length an Opportunity of obſerving, 


that the Execution of it hath been approved by 
the firſt literary Characters; of whoſe Applauſes 
he is juſtly proud, and whoſe Critiques he would 
gladly bring into View, in confirmation of what 

e has aſſerted, did he think himſelf at Liberty 


to make Extracts from private Correſpondence. 


The liberal Countenance, however, of the Public 
in general, and of thoſe, whom the Public hath 
long reſpected as profeſſional Critics, though 
anonymous, would have ſufficiently animated 
him, in the Proſecution of his Work, had he met 
with no other Encouragement. 


L. 1004. Thy Heart eſtabliſh d in the Bliſs of 
Heaven ! 
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This Day were PUBLISHED, 
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The Srcovp Eprriox of DISCOURSES, by the Rev. 


R. Por wur, with two additional Discouksxs and an Es8ar—in two 
volumes octavo, Price. 10s 6d. 
IT. 


The FirsT Book of the ENGLISH ORATOR, with 
NOTES. for the purchaſers of the other books, GRATIS. 


III. 


The Fouxrh Book of the ENGLISH ORATOR, 
together with the Avpress, Ope, Sonnets, &c. Price 45. 6d. 


IV. 
The IDYLLIA of THEOCRITUS, &c. 
N. B. Of this edition ſix copies only remain, which will be fold at 10. 56. à copy. 
London: Sold by T. Capper., in the Strand, and C. Dir, in the Poultry. 


2+ The HISTORY of DEVONSHIRE, 


in THREE volumes folio (to Subſcribers Four Guineas, to Non-ſubſcribers 
Six) was this day put to the preſs: And all ſubſcribers are requeſted 


to pay their firſt ſubſcriptions to Mr. TxzwMan, or at the Exeter 


Baxx, Exeter. 


In the mean time, Mr. PoLwatLt begs leave to intimate, that anſwers to 
his queries directed to Sir George Yonge, Stratford-Place, London, will 
be yet acceptable : But he is more peculiarly obliged to thoſe Gentlemen 
who have early aſſiſted him amidſt his arduous reſearches: And indeed, 
he fears, that in his Preface to the Hiſtory, he ſhall be at a loſs for 
terms ſufficiently marked to expreſs his ſenſe of their ingenuity, candor, 
and liberality. 


Kenton, April, 1791, 
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